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BN SSSASERLTREND: 


THE 
MAIDS TRAGEDY. 


Actus I, Scoen, I. 


Ent C ily ON, STRATO, 
. Listeeus, DrieHtLrus.. 


———_— ” 


FIECLEON, Thercſtare making ready Sir. 


f Dipb. Youare the brether to the King my 
Þ Lord, wee'l take your word. 
LAY Fo y 11 * ' 
_ MM) Li. Straro, thou halt ſome skill in Poetry , 
What thinkſt thou of a Maske, will it be well ? 
Strat, As well as Maske can be, 
Lif. As Maske can be ? 5s 
Strat, Yes, they muſt commend their King , and ſpeake in 
praiſe of the aſſembly, bleſſe the Bride and Bridegroome, in 
perſon of ſome God, they'r tyed to rules of flattery. 
Cle. See, good my Lord, who is return'd- 
Liſs Noble Afelentinrs Enter Melantins, 


The land by me welcomes thy yertues hometo-Rhodes; thous 
that with blood abroad, byycſt us. our peace, the breath gf j_ © 
Kings is like the breath of Gods: my brother wiſhe .thee © © 


here, and thou art here: he will betoo kind, and wearie 


thee with often welcomes; buc the time doth give theea - 


welcome, above his, or all the worlds. -<. | 
Atl, My Lord, my thaokes, but thele ſcratcht limbes 

of mine , have ſpoke my love and truth unto my friends, 

more than my tongue ere _ my mind's the fame ic.” 


2 RB ever 


S$tra. Solet them, there's time enough. $4 


The Maids Tragedir. 


Ever was to you; whore I find worth, 
F lave the keeper; till helct it goc, 
And then I followir. 
Diph, Haile worthy brother, 
He that rejoyces not at your recurne 
In ſafety, is mine enemy forever, 
Ael, I thank thee Djphilus:Þut thouart fauicy,. 
T ſeat for thee to exercile thin armes 
Wich me ar Pairia; thqu cam'ſt not Dipbilus: 
Twas ill. | 

Diph. My noble brother, my excuſe 

Ts my Kings ſtrit comand,which you-my Lord; 
an witneſſe with me. 
Lif. Tis true Melattines, 

He might not come till the ſolemnity: 

Ot this great match were paſt. 

Diph. Have you heard of it ? 

el. Yes, I have given cauſe to thofe that 
Envy my deeds abroad, to call me gamcſome,. 

I have no other bulineſfe hcere at Rbuges. 
Lif. We have a maske to night, 
And you muſt tread a Souldiers meaſure, 
Al. Theſe ſoft and filken wars are not for mes, 
The muſicke mult be ſhrill and all confus'd, 
That ftirs my bloud & then Ldance with armes: 
But is Amintor wed?- 

Diph. This day. 

Ate], All joyes upon bim, forhe is my friend: 
wonder not that Lcal a man fo yong my friend, 
His worth is great; valiant he is and temperate;. 
And one that never thinkes his lifc his owne, 

Tf his friend need it when he wasa boy, 
As oft as T return'd (as without boaſt) 


I breught home conqueſt, he wonld gaze upon me: 


' And view me round, to find in what one limbe, 
The vertuelay to doe thoſe thiags he heard : 
Thenwould he wiſhro ſee'my ſword, and ie 


e 


-x===—=——{ 


; The Maids T rapedit? 


, The quickneſſe of the edge, and in his hand 

Weigh ir, he oft would make me finite at this g 
His youth did promiſe much,andjhis ripe years 
Will ſeeit all perform 3 : Enter Aſpatta, 
7 * Melan, Haile Maid and Wife,  gpaſingly, 
| Thou faire -_ way the holy knot ft i 
Thar thou haſt tyed to day, laſttillthe hand 
| Of age undo't , mayſtthou bring a race 
Unto eAmintor, that may fill the world 
| Succeſfively with Sonldiers, 
| 4ſp-My hard fortunes 
Deſerve not ſcorne, for Fwas never prond 
When they were good. Fx: Aſpatias 
E Atl. How'sthis | 
\ L3ſ. Youare miſtaken, for ſhe is not married 
A Alels You ſaid Amintor Was, | 

m_ Tis true, but, 
«. Pardon me, Fdid reccive 
Letters at Pa#ria,from my Amorter, 
That he ſhould marry her. 
Diph, And ſo it ſtood, 
In all opinion long, but your arriwall 
a. * Made me imagine you had heard the change: 
Al. Who he taken then ?* 
Lif. A Ladie Sir, 
That beares the light above her, and ſtrikes dead: 
With flaſhes of her eye; the faire Enathre 
Your vertuous ſiſter. +» | 
Ae). Pcace of heart betwixs them; 
But this is ſtrange. B-; 
Liſ. The King my broth:-r did it 
To honour ou and theſc ſolemnities 
Are at his charge. 

Med. Tis royall like him(elfe, | 
But I am ſad, my ſpeech beares ſo infortunate a-found? 
To beautifull Aſpatis : there is rage | 7s 
Mid in her fathers breſt, Eakomeny = 

N 3 _ Berg 


The Maids Tragedie: 
'Bent long againſt me, and he ſhould not thinke, 
If T could call it backe, that I would take 


Of his negle&ed daughter: holds hee Rill his preatneſſc 
Liſ+ Yes, buc this Lady | with the King ? 

Walkes diſcontented, with her watry eyes | 

Bent on the earth: the unfrequented woods 

Are her delight, and when ſhe ſecs a banke 

Stuck full of flowers ſhe witha ſigh will tell 

Her ſervants, what a pretty place it were 

To bury lovers in, and make her maids 

Pluck'em-and ſtrow her over like a corſe- 

She carries with her an infeRious gricfe, 

That ſtrikes all her beholdersſhe will fin 

Themournfulſt things that ever care rex, HI 

And ſigh, and ſing againe, and when the reſt 

Ofour young Ladics in their wanton blood, 

Tell mirthfull tales 1n courſe that fill the roome - 

Witch laughter, ſhe will with ſo fad a looke, 

Bring forth a ſtory of thefilent death 

Of ſome forſaken virgin» which her griefe 

Will put in ſuch a phraſe, that ere ſhe cnd, 

Sheel ſend them weeping oneby one away- 
Ae}. She has a brother under my command 

Like her, 4 face as womaniſh as hers, 

= with a oirke that hath much out-growne 

The number of his yearcs. | _ : tor, 
Ch, My Lord the Bridegroome- ate. 
All might run fiercely,not more haſtily 

Upon my foe : I love thee well Amintor, 

My mouth is much too narrow for my heart; 

T joy to looke upon thioſe eyes of thine, | 

Thou art my friend, but my diſordered ſpeech 

Cuts off my love, 
Amin, Thon art Melantins. 

All love is ſpoke in that, a ſacrifice _ 

To thanke the gods, Melantiaes is return'd 


The Maids Tragedie: 
In ſafety,vi&ory fits on his ſword *-. 4 
As ſhe was wont ; may ſhe build there & dwell, 
And may thy armour bcas it hath-beene, 
Oncly thy valour and thy innocence, 
What endlefſe treaſureswould our enemies give, © 
That I might hold thee ſill thus! 

Ae], T am but poore in words, but credit me young man; 
Thy mother could no more but weepe, for joy to ſeetkee 
After long abſence : all the wounds I have, | ; 
Fetcht not ſo much away, nor all the cryes 
Of widdowed mothers: but this is peace, 

And what was warre? ! - 

Amin. Pardon thou holy God - | 
OF marriage bed, and frowne not, Tam forc't 
In anſwer of ſuch noble teares as thoſe, 

To weepe upon my wedding day. by 

Mel. I feare thou art growne too ficke, for I heare: © 
A Lady mournes for thee, men ſay todeath, - \ 
Forſaken of thee, on'what termes I know not; 

Ami, She had my promiſe,but the King forbad it, 

And made me makethis worthy change, thy fiſter 
Accompanied with graces above her, ; 

With whom I long to loſe my luſty youth, | | 
And grow old in her armes- | 


Mel. Bc proſperous, F 
- -.,-- * Enter Meſſenger. 
 e Heſſen My Lord, the Maskers rage for you, 
Liſ. We are gone. | NP 
Cleon, Strato, Diphilus- 


Am. Wee'lall attend you,weſhall trouble you, 
With our ſolemnitics. 
Al, Not ſo eAmintor, 
But if you laugh at my rude carriage 
op doe as much for you 1n warre 


en you.come thither : yet I haye a Miſtreſſe: | - 
To bring to your delights» rough though lam,, in 
L havea Miſtrefſe, and ſhe has aheart,. -, . = 


* She 


The Maids Tragedie 


She ſaics, but truſt mes it is ſtone, no better, 

There is noplace that Ican challenge in'r, 

Bur you ſtand ſtill, and here my way lyes, Exif. 
. 


Enter Calianax with Deagoray. | 

Cal. Dizegorer, looke to the doores better for ſhame : you 
fet in all che world , and anone the King will raltleat me : 
why very well aid, by Zethe King will have the ſhow i'th 
Court, 

Diag. Why doc. you fiweare ſo my Lord ? 

You know hecle have it heere. | | 

Cal By this tight if he be wiſe, he will not, 

Dag. And if he will not be wiſe, yoware forlworne. 

Cal. One may ſwear his heart out with fearing, and gt 
thanks on no fide, Ile be gone, looke to't who will, 

Disg. My Lord, I will never keepe them out, | 
Pray itay, your lookes will cerrifie them, 

Gat, My lookesterrifie them, you coxcombly affe you, Ile 
be judg'd by all the company,whetherthou halt not a worle- 
face then I 

Diag. I meanc becauſe they know you, and your officet 
- Cal. Office, I would I could put itoff, Iam ſareT ſiveat 
quite through my'office , I might have made roome at my 
daughtcrs wedding» they had nerekild herfamongft theme 
And now I muſt doe ſervice for him that hath forſaken her 

ſerve that will, | Exit Calianax, 

Diag. Hee's ſo {bumorous] fince his daughter was forſa- 
ken: harke,harke,there,therc, ſo, ſo, codes, codes, : 


What now ? Within  byocke within, 
Ate, Open the doore, 
Dieg. Who's there? | 
_ Mel. Melantins. Loeb d NO , | 
Diaeg-T hope your Lordſhip brings no troope with you, 
- for if you doe, I muft Hethirns lions, ade Enter #felarting, 
Mel, Nonebut this Lady Sir, —_—. 7 


Diez. The'Ladies are all plac'd abave, five thoſe that 
came in the Kings troope, the beſt of Rhodes fir _— 
| an 


Tis Maio Tre 


and there's roome; - ':: r 60] 
Mel Ithanke youSir z mia I —_ == pl; lied mix 
dame, I muſtattead che King, bucthie! mazke Us wal 
on you againe. | 
-* Diag. Stand backe there, reome: for. my. Lord: Melantins, 
pray beare backe, this is no place for ſuch youths and theip 
rruls, let the doores ſhat'agen; I, doe. your haids itch ?: Ie 
ſcratch themifor you: ſo now chruſt and —_— : againe, . who 
iſt now, I cannot blame my Lord: Coliunaxitor going away, 
would he were here, he would run raging:a T, and 
break a dozen wiſer headsthen his ones: -in the ovinkting 
ofancye : whats the newes now? ' |} 14 0711 © Within 
I pray you can you helpe: meeto the (pooch of the: Maſtes 
Cooke ? 
Diag. IfI open. the,dbore Ilecooke forue of your Galves: 
heads Peace rogues. —againe;<—whoit?: | 7 bfBLu 351) 
Me}. Melanting w.thin, Eerter Calinnax ts Melawint nit nf 
Cab. Let him notiin. i. 
D3ag. O-my Lord a maſt, make roome thee for my Lord, 
is your Lady plac't? . 
Mel: YesSir; Ithanke: you;kny-Lord: Caliana» well. met,” e 
Your cauſlefe hate tome hope is bucied,' | + 


> Gul.Yes I doe ſervice for your Siſter here, 


That brings my owne poore child to cimelolſe death, 

She loves your eons ckae _ wnigy 

Lord as you. <=: ; # T 
Mel. You doe me! GPSOMA TT de pa hy: 


+ A moſtunmanly one, and anrſlcks: 


In taking vengeance, but be well advis'd; 


| Cal. It may be fo : OY 


preſence of the King $21 <19fei 
4 __ did..--: P I , bs 4 4 | V / # : * IT 
| Cal. My Lord ſhe mutt not ke het, to! thiante 7 

R Me. Why 2 X | 

— Cal. The yy is kept for: women of more wth: 


ths And place tobe thus 


Me. More worththen (he;itmifbecomns your age, 
A EI oeT: rbearc, 


Ye Maids. Tragedie: 


What yon have ſpoke Iam content tothinke 
The pilfty ſhooke-your:tangue:to. | | | 
2: Gnb Why tis wellif1'ftand hens to place mens wenches; 
Al. I ſhall forget this place, thy age , myſafery:» and 
through bl! icut that poorefack] y.wsek; that haſt co +Wf a» 


way from thecy» 151,201 53% TT | 21 213 1 1:93Vs or 

Ce. Nay Lknow you can fight for your —_ th 
© Mel. Bate'the King: and be he fleſh and bloud- £495} 
A lyes; that ſayes ir, thy: motarh at ffecent / i; ou 3 
Was blacke;andfinfull to her, | [14.2 #4 57 7 aff HiNGe? 
- Digg. Good my:Eord; +! > // | {man, 


AZ], Some god pluckt thireeſcore yeeres from that fond | 

" Thac I may kill him and not ſtaine mine honowr, | K 

Tt is the curſe of ſouldicrs, that in peace LO0W 

They. ſhall-be bram'd;by' fachipooble meng::2c 151 nb L 

As (ifthe land weretTotibled)-would with teares: -;: q. { 

And kneesbeg ſuccour-froam'em, world that bloud 

(That ſea of bloud) that [ have loſt in fight, [32] 

Were tanning in thy veines that it mighc make thee 

Apt to ſay lefſe, or able to maintains, + | 

ShouldItrhou lay more; by, his/Rledes D ſee nou 

But a place priviledg' 1'tadoe meri wrong. | [/ q 
Cal. I, you may-fay; your pleaſure,. :- | Ewir r Aminto 
Aming What vilde irjurie!::; _— War 6.44 


Has fhind! mY worthy feictdjMyhovdedIbari S% 113© { £9v01 © of's 


To fight with words: as he is quick of hand ? -u57 -5 650.1 
Mel. That heape of age, which kſhould reverchee-”? / 
Tt it were temperate, but 04," rpc Fr St ar FItk 
Arc moſt _—_ tible:? & ,95015.52415 
deg b 5:1 : God \ YA {4 3} . we 


Cal. EW is beer ſach another a 2s Font ſee aſl; 0 920191919 


Amint: He will wrong you,or me,orany many” 
And talJke as if he had no. life'to loſe: "4: 57 |! 24 
Since this our match : the King is comming Ih, + f-M \; 

I wonld not, for more wealthghen benjoy:; 2: 2: RT 
N2 fhonld percgive,yawragings hi did hears: 10 as ob 
Y on weye at rope now, whic ud ako; tt} / 


3 1.M 
NY # 


Cal M. 57 ro0Me there, 
Hel: "ores 
ny 


The Maids. Kd 
Hoboyes play within. | | 


Entcr King, Enadne, Aſpatia, Lords and Fora 
King. Melantius thou arc welcomennd wy _. 
Is with thee till, but chis is not 8 ne: HH * 
Tobrabblein ; ; Calenar.joy ne hands, !. 13:29 T 
Ca}. H: ſhall not have my hand, 34 11583 45% .2i44 
King. This is no time [11 527 2d T 295) 
To ores you to'r, I dae love you both, (i 31A 
Calianax you looke well to your office, aut | 
Ani you Mints arcwelcome _—  O 352557 ahh, 
Begin the Ma:ke. . | I 
Mel. Siſter I joy to ſec YOu, and your chople,-., 
You lookr wick my eyes. when you rooke:that.man, i 
Be happy in bim. | x oma | 
Euad. O my deereſt brother. 
Your preſence is more joyfull then this day nm be unto mes! 


The eMacrke, © 


Night riſes in miſtre 


_ # 
oO" 4 
. "1 , 3 


_— N;gh. Our raigne is come, for in the ragin Fl | 

The Sun is drown'd, and with him'tcll ray ay: 

BrightCimbia heare my voice-Iam the nighe. | _ 
For whom thou bearftabonr rhy borrowed ght, i 
Appearesno'fonger thy pale viſage ſhow .® ts 


But ſtrike thy flver horne quite ba cloud, —_ 

And fend a banwen upon my Denial ble 4 2900's 12124 09 

1 By which I may diſcover all the place oO 
1 And perſons, and how wy longing eyes'. ' jÞ3 we Sd IC 
, Are comic to waitc on our ſolemnities, Enter Caxthis, 


How dull and blacke am I ?I could not find 
This beauty without thee, I am ſo blind, 
Me thinkes they ſhewlike rothoſe Efterne fireakes 
7 That warne us hence'before'the morning breakes, |, , - 
| Back wy pale ſervant, for _ eyes know how W ; 
© 


"OT he Maids Tragedie 


To ſhoote farre more andiquicker rayes then thou. © _ 
Cinth, Great Queenc, they be a troope for whomalone 

One of my cleafeltmoones I have put on, BE 

A troope that lobkes as if thy ſelfe and 1 

Had pluckt our raines in,and our whips fayd by | 

To gaze upon th:fe Mortals, thacapipeare : ': ff 

Brighter then wes COAT OTNIEST 
N,ght. Thea let us keepe'em here, 

And ncver more our Chariots drive away, - © -- © © 7 
But hold our places and ont-ſhine the day, (fpeake 
Cinth, Great Q4cene of ſhadoawes, you are pleas'd to 

Of morethen may be done, we-may nor breake | 
The gods decrees, but-when our'time is come, 
Moſt drive awayand giveithe day our roome, 

Yet whilſt our raignelalts,ler ns ſtretch onr power 
To give our ſervants one contented howure, ' 
With ſueh urwonted ſolerane grace and ſtate 

As may for cver after force them hate ; 

| Our brothers glorious bamhosz& wiſk che night” 
Crown'd with a thouſand ſtars.& our cold light: 
For almoſt all the world their (ervice bend. . 

To Pbebus, and in vaine my light I lend; © 
Gaz'd on unto my ſetting from-my riſe. 

Almoſt of none, bu: of unquiet eyes 


1 Ls \ 


"yy 


Nzyb. Then ſbing ar fu L, faire Qu-zeae, and by thy. POWers | 


Produce a birth to:crownethis. happy houre, _ . 
Of Nymphsand Mears Re he Rngs diſcover, 

| Eafie and ſweet, who 15 a happy Lover, - 

Or if thou woot, thencall thine owne Endymins 
From the ſweet flowry bed he lyes upon, 

On Latmus top, thy pale beamesdrawne away, 


And of chis lopg night let. him make. a day. | (oojus; 


C3:#b, Thou dreanyit darke Quyane, that fair boy was not . 


Nor went Idowne tokille him,cake and-wine 

Have bred theſe bold cales, Pacers when they rage: : - :_ 
Furne Gods ta mcn,, an makean hourranagey: 

But Twill givea greater late and g)evy,: _. 


UMI 


The Maids Trapedie, 

And raiſe to time a noble:memory 
Of what theſe Lovers are; riſe, riſe, I ſay,” 
Thou power of ceepes, thy ſurges layd:away, 
Nejtune great King of waters, and by me baht 
Be prou1 to be commanded,  Nepitwnrifess 

Nep. Cinthia ſes, 7 - SER JUG © | 
Thy word hath fetcht me hither» let rae khow 
Why Iaſcend. : | 

Cinth. Doth this majeſticke ſhow: 
Give thee no knowledge yet ? 


Nep. Yes now I ſeo | 
Some thing intended Cinthio worthy thee, 
Goe on, Ile be a helper. 

Cinth. Hie thee then, 


Andcharge the wind flie from his rockie der 


Let looſe thy ſubjefts, oncly Boreas 

Too foule fer our intention as he was, 

Still keepe him faſt chain'd, we muſt have none here 

Bat vernall blaſts and gentle winds appeare 

Suchis blow flowers, and throughthe glad Bowes flag 

Many ſoft welcomes to the lafty {pring, oY S  EREE 

Theſe are our mulicke 3 next, thy watry race 

Bring on in couples :'We are pleav'd to grace 

Tbis noble night, cach in their richeſt tfiings 

Your owne deeps or the brok*n veſſel} brings; 

Be prodigall, and I ſhall be as kind, © | 

And ſhine at full upon you. OS | 
Nep. Hoethe wind Enter Eakis out of a rocke. 


3 


Commanding Eve. 


- Evl. Great Nepitwne 
Nep. He, , 
Evol. What is thy will? © 
Nep. We doe command thice free 
Favenius and thy milder winds eo wait ©. 
pon our Cinthis, but tye Biroar ſtraight, 77 
H:xscoorebellions 5 050 Ent 
B > _ 


the Mods Tragett, 


NeteDoe, great maſter of the floud,atd all below; ; 
Toy full commind tastaken, 
El. Hoc! the Mainz g 
Nertune, | 
Ne « Heere | 
' Fo). Boerss has broke his chaine, 
And ſtrugling with the reſt has got away. 
Net Let him alone, Ile take bim up at fea, 
He will not long be thence, goe once againe 
Andcall out of che bottomes of the Mains, 
Blew Prethens, and the reſt, charge them put on 
Their greateſt pearles and the moſt ſparkling ſtone 
Theb:ating rocke breeds, till this night is done 
By me a ſolemne honour to the Moone, + 
Flie like a full faile, 
Eol. I am gone- 
Cine. Darke night | 
Strike a full ſilence, doea thorow right 
To this great Chorxs, that our Muficke may + ' ' 
Touch high as heaven, and make the Eaſt breake day 
At mid-night. v/$3-4 if; v4 : Mufuke, 
hp Song, y 5: 2 Pp | 
Cynthia z0thy power and them 
w+ oo. 
Joy to #bzs great company, 
9 $i hn pany 
Come tofteale this night away, + 
L 1 the rites of love are ended, 
And the Iufty Bridegroome ſay» 2 EOS 
Welcome hybt of all befriended. +, +, ...-, \ © 
Pace out you wat ry powers belore, ' -H +0 
tet your feete c &+ 33 +65 y 
Like the gallies when theyrow. ji; 
- evenbeate,. __. .. | 0 Re POUR 
Let your wnknowne &B 342 460 i 01 
To the fill windes, ve 20 all doc, 14 
T bat gods are come immortal great, " LAOFELS + 


Ty. 


The Maids Tragedie, 
T o honour thiggreat Nuptiall. 
The Meaſure. x: 
Second Son?- | 


Hold backe thy boures darke night cil we have dn, 


T he dy will come too | 


T oung Maids will curje thee if Tos fleal'ft« away, 
And leav'ſt ther bluſhes A zo the oy 


$14 ep» ſtay, and hias 


the blaſbes of the Brides... 
mah iy doin 


Stay gentle fe git 


[7 be kſſes of her 


Stay and confound ber teares and ber Pt eryings, .. 
Her weake denials, vorres and _ "___ 


Say and bide all, 


' Bile help mot thoug hb be call, 
Nep, Great Qu. ene Sokm and TREE | V0 9419 
Hear what I bring to make chis houre 3 a ka one, ir, 


If not ker meaſure, 


Cimtb. Speake Seas King, 


Nep. Thy tunes my + OE GyeStD hav, 
When they will dance upon che riting wayc, ,/ 
And court meas the ſayles, my. 7 rytons play. | 
Muſicke to lead aftorme, Il: lead 196 AH 


 So5 
To bed: IP cole eo 


© 


pn the Virg 


zepe to the alone 3 © 
Tha they may kiſſe while they 

Ro morrow 'teull be other kiſt 
pb _4H: :ſperus be long *frnng, + "Ja 
Whilſt theſe LE area nd 


Eo Ho Neptune. 


Net, Enless, 


Eol. The Seas goc bie, . 


Brrearhath rais'd a Gb ates nt "Tal _ 
” % 


1 [+ 2534, 
eAnd lay b ber by her bo band, ; ſide: « I, 
Bring in 


nf AR 


"The Ms Sits ts Tragedie.” 


Thy trident, elſe I prophet e;ero. day 
Many a tall ſhip will be caſt away : 
Deſcend with all the gods, and all their power | | 
To ltrike a Calme. , DG EO l 
Cin. A thanks ary onklabttes gratulate”” &o ho - { 
So great a ſcrvice done at, my delire, ' TOS 
| Ye ſhall have many flouds fuller and higher 
Then you have wiſhefor, ng Ebbefhal NN, | 
To let the day ſee where your dwellthgs afe:-, | 
Now backe unto your goyernmetit iiyhaft,” 1 
Leſt your proud chatge'floutd fivelt Dy the OY | 
And winupon the Hand, as h 
Ng. We obey, Nepean a Bf, 
s the, Sergod:, 
Cinth. Hold up thy head dead ihe! hc kx me 
The Eaſt begins to lighten, I =" 
And give my brother plate; ' 
N#yb, Oh [eonuldfrowne * 
To fee the day, the day that flings his lg, 
WU ponmy Kingdqmes, oc Foie _ Nh 
Ler him goe 6n/anUffxttiel Phopet =" 
Another wild-fire In his Atletree, To: 2 


YEE 


Berweene 0 our 4 Ain ds whip af = IR 
ing ſtreame 


"Nigb, le ani ied walls, 2 ' Exennt, 
Cm, 1Tintoday." _ 772  Aorke | 
King. Take lights there Ladies, get theBrideto tO ed, | 
We will not ſee you latd, good nigttt Aninror, TIS” 
Wee caſe you of that tedious ceremony, | 
Were it my caſe, Iſhould thinke time cun flow. prey * 
If thou beeſt nobles youth, get me a boy FE, Ot. 
That may. defend | my Kine ers COPY a $4 


Amin. » 


| ate ws A y , L cha, 'S _ 
Amin, All happineſſe to you. 
King, Good night Aelantins. 


 edtns Secundus, 


Enter Euadne, Aſpatia, Dula, and other Lodie; © 


U L. Madame, ſhall we undreffe you for this fighe [4 
The warres are nak't chat you alt make to night. 
Exa, Y ou are very merry Dxla. | 
Dl. \hould be farre merrier Madamezif it were with me 
As it is with you- | 
Exad. Why how now wench? 
Dul. Come Ladics, will you helpe? 
Exad. I am foone undone. 
Duls. And as ſoone done: 
Good ſtoorc of clothes wil trouble you at bog. 
Emxad, Art thou drunke Dula ? 
Dwla. Why hecr's nonc but we. 
Euad.Thouthink'f belike there is no modeſty 
When weare alone. we 
Ds.Iby my troth, yOu bit my thoughts arights 
Exad. Y ou pricke me A 
Dwls, Tisagainſt my wi 
Anon you muſt endure more, and lyc ill. 
You're beſt topradtiſe. 
Exad. Sure this wench is mad. 
Dwla. No faith;this is a trick that T have had 
Since I was fourtcene. : 
Exad. T is high time to leave it: 
Du-Nay now Ile keep it till the trighe leave me; 
. Adozen wanton words put in your head, | 
"= 'Will make you lively mm your husbandsbed, 
-. .,-Exad Nay faith then take ic. 
Dua. Take it Madamc, where } 
Weall I hope will we that are here, ' 


Engd, 


« - ." . = [ + + 
p . Py p y FY 5 w- - We ne TE OI OST. IO X - OE EIS k h ry [a 
4 { Fi i hs. # + 
ſi, ” 


'Fhe"1 Mane? a BY 


 Ezad. Nay fa ay 5 you he, 
UP. So will I make 
Thc ableſt man in Rhodes, or his "ak PR 
Evad. Wilt takem My placero fo night ? 
Dul. lic hold&yont cards againſt any ewo I knoW:. 
Evad. What wilt thou doe ? 
Du]. Midaim:weetdg:t, and make'm leave —Y too.. 
Eva, A ſpatra, take her \ > ave 
D#Ll.F willrefule-it.- | L041 
She will-pluck downe a ſide, the does not uſe it, 
Evad. Why doe. 
: Dat, Youwill find rhe play- ISL 4 
Quickly, becauf2 your head lyes well chat: way; 
Evad, 1 I thanke thee Dula, would thou couldit inſtill * 
Some of thy mirth into Aﬀpatia:  * 
Nothing but {ad thoughts in her breaſt doe dwell, 
Me thinkes a, meane betwixt you Would doe well -_ 
Dul. Shes in 16ve; Hang! me if E were ſo, | 
But I could run my countrey, Tove too: 


To doe thoſe things that people in love, doe: 


Aſp.It were a timeleſſ: ſmile ſhould prove my checks, | 


Ir were a fitter houre for me to Jaygh, 

When at the Altar theteligious Rrie 

Were pacifying the offended powers: 

With ſacrifice, than now, this ſhould have beene - 

My night,& all your hands have been imployed - 

In giving mea ſpotlefle off: ring _ 

To young Amintors bed, as weare now 

For you : pardon Evadne, would my worth 

Were great as yours, Or chat the King, or he, 

Or both thought fo, per haps he found me worthleſſe, 
Bat till he did ſo! in theſe eares of mine; 

(Theſe credulous eares p he powr'd the ſiyeet-ſt words 
T hat art or love could trame, if he were falſe, 


Pardon it heaven, and if I did want 
Vertuz, you lafely m2y forgive that too, 
Pox I have lefr nope that T bad Tomi You. 


Eugd "p 


Exad, Nay, leave this ac talke Madathie. 716707 $597 
Aſpat. Would I could, thei'fhould Teave the cafe 
Euad. Sec if you hive not ſpoyld'alt Dals mirthi” ' - 
Aſpat. Thou thinkitthy heart bard, bur'if thou becſt 
caught, remember me3 thou ſhalc perceive: a fre | 
ſhot ſudden! y into they! 711 = 
Dl, Thar's not ſo good; Tet'em ſhoot any ching 
but fire, I fearc'em not, 
Aſpat. Well w:nchz thou mayſt be cakens 
Trad Ladics good hight, Te doe the reſt my ſee. 
Dal. Nay» let your Lord doe fome,”' * | 
Hp, Lay a garland ori my hearſeof the difmall Yew! 
End: Thats one of your fad ſongs Madam: | | 
Aſp. Beleeve me, 'tis a very pretty one, 
Euad. How is 1t Madam ? | 
land on my koarls of th | 
Apa agarland on my hearfe of the inal! e 
mate y agat branches þeare, fay1 rays aly Wo. ul 
My Love'was falſe, but 1-ywas firme,ffomr my Lourcol births 
U-on my buryed body lay lightly gentle earth: 

+ Exad, Fie ont MaJlam, the-words are fo'fird are 
able to make one dreame of Hobgoblins: YeoolTicns never haye 
the power, fan that Dula, 

Dula, I could never have the power 
Toloveone above ati koure, / : 

But my heart wonldprompr indy 

On ſome other mary toflieg --i' '' ? 

Venus fixe mine eyes faſt, | 

Or if nor, give me aſl that T att ſee at Laft, 

"Exad. So, leave me now: - - 

Dxla, Nay, we friaſt ſee 3 you keyd, * | 

Ap. Madam good nighr; "may allt hare eg 
Thar longing maids imagine in their Þeds' 

Prove ſo unto you, may nodiſconfent "#7 
Growewine your Loyean# yon, burif chere doe, : "= 
Enquire of me, and F\v?l] I WS T2008 
Teach ye at artificial 


he aint Trage die 


To keepe your lorrow waking, lavz your; Lord nr 
No worſe thao [> bur if you love fo well,... ; | : 
AJas you may.di{@leafe him, ſo did I, 
This ts the laſt cime you ſhail looks on me ;; 
- Ladies farewell, as ſuone as Jamdead,  - 
Come all and watch one night about-my hear(F;. 
Bring each a movrafull Rory and atcare. 
Tooff-r at ic when I goe to earth : 
With flattering Ivie claſpe my coftin round, 
Write on my,brow my fortune, let my Beere 
Be borne. by Virgines that fhall ſing by courſe. 
The trutlr of Maids and pesjuries of men. il 
Euad, Alas, Ipitty thee. Exit 'Exc.sdve. . 
Ones. Madam good night. 
1 Lady. Come, weelc let in the Bridegroome. 
Dul. Where's my Lord? .... > 
Lag, Howe r90es thinlight.o. + | -- Emer Amir. 
Duls _— find her in the darke,. F 
| > Lok. Y our Ladic's ſcarce a bed yer repmnk help » 
Apps Gor and be.happy in pop Ladies love,.,.,,, .;, , |. 
May all Fay arg you have dongeto me.; |, y' 
paar: torgottenin my death, , 19d 
Te trouble. you no more, yet I will kr 11-51 --- 3, 6 
A parting kiffe, and will not be denied... | 
You't come my Lord, and ſee the Vingines. weepes... OY 
When amlayd in earth, thoogh you year flee ;...1.......- 
Gan know no pitty : thas I winde myiele..... 
Into this willow garland, and am prouder - (t3 4 
That I was once your love (though now refus' d) Fo. 
Than to have had another trueto me,. | 
So with my prayers Ileayg you, and muſt esy. 
Some yer unpraled wa 7 to grieve:and dyes ; 


_ 


Dal. Come La dies, wil yougoe? : | - Exit dþabis., | 
Om. Good ni ight nd. | 
Awin. Mach pploeſſcunto younl, Excant Led 
Ididthat Lady w bi feel... ..; " 


tv. ſhoot ſad aly 


The Mates  Tragedie. 
Mine eyes ran, this is ſtrange at ſach a time. 
| Ic was the King firſt trov'd me to't, but he 

Has not my will inkeeping=——. why doeT 
P.rpicx my ſelfe thus? — whilpers me, 
Goe not to bd: my guilt is not (6 great -— 
# As mine owne conſcience (too ſenſible) _ 
| Would make me chinke ; I oncly brake a promiſe, 
And twas the King that forc'd me : timorous fleth, 


Yonder ſhe is, the laſtre of wholt eye _ 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance. . 
-Of all rheſe things : Oh ay Exates lpare 
That tender body, let it not take cold, 
The vaponrs of the night will noe fall here. 
To bed my Love, Himes will puniſh us 
For being ſlack performers ofhis rites. 
Cam thou tocall me # | 
Pink Net, 
| Amin, Come, come» my Love,: 
And let us looſe our ſeliws to: one another, 
Why art thou up ſo long #9 | : _ 
Enadne, 1 am not well, 


Till T have banifhe fickneſſe,; © _ Ba 
Exod. Good my LordI cannot fleepe. - - 


Exad. Ile not goe to bed. 

Amin. I prethee doc. 

Exad. I will not forthe worlds. 

Amine, Why my deere Love? | 
Exad. Why ? Thave fworne I will-not. 

| Amid, Sworne | Evadze. 1. 

Anim, How ?Sworne Euadne ? 


. , If you willwiſhxo heare me. : | 
" Avtint. To whom haveyou ſworne this ? 


Why ſhak'ſ{t chou fo? ava my idle fear.s, ' _ Erter Exadre. 


Amin. To bed, then let me winde thee intheſeaxmes, 


Amint, Enadne weel watch, 1mcane no ſleeping: 


| Ened. Yes, ſworne Aminter, and will ſweare againc,! 


Epd. If I ſhould name _ matter were not great. 
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Bur I ſhall like it. 


| Thou weigh'ſ not any thing' corh 


TheMs bar Tragedie. 


Amint«Come, this is but the coyneſſe of a Brides 7 
Euad. The coyneſle of a Bride? | _ 
Amin, How prettily that frowne becomes thee! a i 
Ezad. Doe you like it ſo'? 
Amint. Thou canſt not dreſſc thy fice i in ſuch a looke c 


Exad. What looke likes you beſt? 
Amint. Why doe you acke ? 


* Bad, That I may ſhew you one leffe pleaſing to yOu: ” 


Amint, How's that? bY 
Exad. That I may ſhew'you one lefle pleaſing to you, = 
Amint. I prethce pur thy jeſts in milderlookes. _ | - - = 


Ic ſhewes as thou wert angry. | : 1 


Euad, So perhaps I am.indeed: 6 

Amiat, Why who has done thee wrong? ;, 
Name me the man, and b y thy ſelfe I ſweate; ') 
Thy yet unconquered ſelfeI will revenge ches,. Y 

Ezad. Now I ſhalltry thy truch, if thou dodkt tov? me, 

wars ard with me; Eder 
Life, honour, joyes'eternalt, al?d - CE. ag 
This world canyceld, or hopefa Dug CY 
Oc in the life to come are light as ayre',' * 
Toa true Lover when his Lad y frowhes, 220 7/0 _ 
And bids him doe this : wilt fon kill Thy: man? 2. | oy: 2” 
Sweare my AmintorsandUe kiffethe ſin; * 
Ee wn. _ 
Amirt. Twill not ſweare fiveet Love, . 

Till /doe know the caulſe;} 

Exad. Iwood thou wouldit, Her 2s 
Why it is thou that wrongeft mie, 7 hate thee, DS 
Thou ſhoulc{ have kild thy felfc, *'* > 2224 

Amine, It ſhould know chat, I thouk quickly tin” 
The man you hated, 

Exad, Know-ivthen, and do't. oe | 

Amizt, Oh no, what louke ſoere cho ſhalt put: Qn, 0, ; | 
To try my faich,” Tſhall not th-inke theefalſe,' "ll 
T cannot finde gne bien 1 igthy face, W115 dv | 

| Where 
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Where falſhood ſtoyld abid; leave and to bed, 
If you have ſworne toany of che yirgins ..... .. a 


That were your old companiony, tOprelerye. .: IR 
Your maidenhead a gig Tone ane>. DO  _- 
Without this meane$. a 

Ezad. A maidenhead Aminter at.my.yeares.?., 


Amin. Sure ſhe rave this cannot be Fe NE 
Tay naturall cemper tt callchy maids? :_ 
Either thy healchfall leep hath: left thee long; 
Or elſc ſome fever rages in thy bloud . 
Evad. Neither Amirtvr, think you T am mad, 
Becauſc I ſpeake the truth ? Fg 
Ami. Will you not lye with me tonight ? _ 
Ev. To night?you talk as.if I wouldhereafter, 
Amin, Hereafter ? yesI doe. .. 
Evad. You aredeceiv'd, put off amazement; and v: ith pa- 
What, L (hall utter, for the Oracle -  — (tience marke- - 
Knowes nothing truer, tis not for anight 
Or two that 1 forbearcthy bed, but for ever. .. 
Amin. I dreame, — awake Amintor. - 
Evad. Y ou heare1ight, 
I fooner will find out the beds of ſnakes. / 
And with my youthfull blond warme th:ir cold fleſbs-'+ 
Letting them cucle tliemſciv:s about my limbes, 
Than fleepe onenight with thee ; this is not faiad, .. 
Nor ſounds it like che coyn:f{le ot a bride. .. 
Amin Is fleſh'ſo eatchly rocnduce all this? : 
Are theſe the joyes of marriage ? Hymen keepe . 
This tory (chat will mak: ſuccecd1ing yourh . 


' Neglect thy ceremonies) from ali cares. 


Ler ic not riſe up.for thy ſhameand mine - 
To after ages, we will{ſco:ne thy laiwes, 
If thou no better blefſe them, touch rhe heart 


Of her that thou haſt ſent me or thee world 


Shal know there's not-an altar that wiil ſmoke }: 
In praiſe of thee, we will adopt us ſonnes, 

Then vertue {ball inherit, and not bloud : 

Fit 


If we doe luſt, wee ketake thenext we me 
| Serving our ſelves as orher creatures doe, 


ante ©. SG tide - Lie if 2 re cs a = Mibobitgnk dd age i let 2 VER 4 - 
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And never take note of the female more, 
rof her iſſuc. I'doc rage in vaine, 
She can bur jeſt ; Oh pardon me my love, 


' So deare the thoughts are that I hold of thee, 


That muſt breake forth ; ſatisfic my feare : 
It is a paine beyond the hand of deathpo 
To te in doubt ; confirme it with an oath, 
If this be true, | 
Ewnad. Doe you inventthe forme, - 
Let there be in it all the binding words 
Divels and Conjurers canput together, 
And I will take it ; T have ſworne before, 
And here by all things holy doe againe, 
Never to be acquainted wich thy bed, 
Is your doubt over now ? 
Amin. | know too much, would I had doubtcd fill t 
Wag ever ſuch a marriage night as this ? 
You powers above, if you did ever meane | 
Man ſhould be us'd thus, you have thought a way 
How he may bcarc himſclfe and fave his honour: 
Inſtru& me in it ; for rojmy dull eyey 
There is no meanc,no modrrate courſe to run, 
I muſt live ſcorn'd, or be a murderer : 


Is therea third ? why is this night ſo calme? 


Why does not heaven ſpeake in thunder to us, 
And drowne her voyce?2 | 
Ewad. Tis rage wili doe no good. 

Anm. Enadne,heare me,thou haſt tane an oath, 
But ſuch arafh one, that to keepe it, were 
Worſethan to ſweare it> call it backe to thee, 
Such vowes as thoſe never aſcend the heaven, 

A tcare or two will waſh ic quite away : 

Have mercy on my youth, wy hopefull yourh, 

If tou be piccifuli, tor (without boaſt) 

This land was proud ef me:what Lady was there 
| | That 


CO, 


The aids Tragedic. 
That men cald faire and vertuous jn this Iles 
That would have ſhynd my love? It is in thee  _ 

= To make me hold this worth ——— Oh we vaine men, 
That craſt out ail our reputation | 
To rcſt upon the weake and yeelding hand 
' Of feeble wome?; ! but thow art not ſtone. 
Thy fleſh is ſoft, and in thine eyes doth dwell 
The ſpirit of love, thy heart cannot. be bard. 
Come lead me from the bottome of defpaire, 
To all the joyes theu hatt, I know:thou wilt, 
And make me carctull leſt the ſudden change 
Ore-come my ſpirits. | 
Exad. When I call backe this oath, the paines of hell invi- 
ron me, $5 
Amin. Iflecpe, and am too temperate, come to bed ,or by 
Thoie haires , which if thou halt a ſouleiike to thy locks , 
Were threads for Kings to weare \ 
Abour thetr armes, 
Euad. Why ſo perhaps they arc. | 
Amin, Tie dragge theeto my bed, and make thy tongue 
U idoethis wicked oath, or on thy fleſh 
Ie print a thouſand wounds to let our life. 
Ewad. I feare thee not, doe what thoudarſt tome, 
Every ill founding word» or threatning looke 
Thou ſhew'ſt to me, will be reveng'd at full. 
Amin, It will not ſure Evadys, _ 
Evad. Doe not you hazard that, 
Amine Ha ye your Champians? 
Evad. Alas Amintor, chinkeſ, thou I forbeare 
To lecpe with thee, becauſeT have put on 4] 
A maidens ſtritneſſc ? looke upan theſe checkes, - 
And thou ſhalt find the hot and'rifing blood | 
LInapt for ſuch a yow, no, in this heart 
There dwels as much delire, and as much will 
To put that wiſhe a& in praiſe, as cver yer 
Was knawne towoman, and they have beene ſhowne 
Bath, but it was the folly of thy > p_ | 
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. The-Maids'Tragedis. | 


To thinke this beauty (to: whathhdAer: 1 1777 xt J 
Ic ſhall be cal#) ſhall toope' © diy hoop, Ts 12aT 


I das tiſhoyitho beſt;And-inthar Hight'/* {ft Ja6rt c 
H.ve ſworne to [tand, or die ': you gaefſe the man: Fo 
Amin, No, let me kndw the manthat wrongs me lo, 
That I may cut hisbody- intomores, + 
And ſcatter icbeforethe/Northern: wind. . 
Evad. You dare not ſtrike hime ©: 
min: Dos not wrong 'me fo, 
Ycs, if his body were poyſongus plant;" (941 
That it were death to touch, I bave a ſoule- 
Will throw me on him, 
Evad. Why tis the King. '-  — * 
Amin, The King ? 
Evad. What will you-doe now ? 
 Arnin-Tis no:the King, 
Evad, What did he make this match for dull. Amintor ? 
4min. Oh thou haſt nam'da word that wipes away 
All thoughts revengetull : in that-acred name, 
-F he: King, there l7csa rerror-: whactraile man 
Dares iitt his hand againſt it let the Gods -- 


Speake to hint when- they pleale, cil Wit oraly) *  Yrut 2ff 2 


Suffer, ani: waite- | 


Evad. Why ſhodld you fill your ſelfe bo Fill of haate, "hs 


And hatte ſo to.my bed # T-attho virgt4,! 9! 7! 7: 
4min. What divell purit in thy hoyy then” I 
To marry me? h =o k 
Evad, Alas, E muſt have\gte: JO7 I{bi1 mart 
To father children;and co oleh wry | | 
Of husband to me, that my finne ay be” 
More honourable, 
Amint, Whatia ivangs thing am'T > | 0.26 
Evad, A miſerable one,-oncthat'my Llie 1 6 
Am ſory for, | 
Amin. Why how ir then in this, 
Tf thou haſt pittie, though thy love beinone "Þ em mabrg 
Kill me, andall true lovers _ ſhall Hive {7 5-09 7 
In | 


Pd 
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PU; 


"The Maide Trogodie.” ** 


In after ages croſt in their deſires,” *' BED RI 02 7dVS | 


Shall blefſe thy memory, and call his good, | rs LO 
Becauſe ſuch mercy in thy heart Wa | found, * 
Toridz lingring wretchs" by Cn rr. 
Evad, T muſt have'ons  - BYE ES 
To fillt thy roome againe, if thouwert deid; 2 


Elſe by this night} woutd:: F pity thee. 
Amine Theſe ſtrange and ſudden'in uries have falge 


So thicke upen'me, chae FI6ſe'slFfenſe* * . p | | 
Of whatthey are : tile thinks Fan er oh 1 ta! NH = 
Nor 1s it ought, if from the cenſliring! world” jk = 


T can but hide it — Reputation, Ins ab: © 
Thou art a word; no mote, but thou i" tows * 4 YI 
An impuderce (o biph -thas- 8 they + >27- OFMUILN 


Tfcare thou wilc betray or ſhamethy fee!) 37/93 = ”Yy _ 
Evad, To coverſhaineiPtodke thice,: tieverfears? ) [.ah? "ng 
That I would blazemy ſifes!* 796:-19 397 -VoL Y120 BOY LR 


. 4 Y £ hf Le, - Ly Ln, _— 
x b we 1 24 © ; 3'd73 ? __ C? , 56 ii 44 be 


Ann, Nor It the King, *« _ 
Know I conceivehe: xirongs the, 61 title Bin LT-RN on _ 
Will chruſt me into a&ionythiat my!Heſhi'®?? —— ns f1-rl vo! 
Could beare with paricnce, and it is ſome caſe | e199Y4 40 
To mein theſe cxtremes, that I knevythils''* { 10740 
Befbre T'coucht thee; elicbad all thefinnes * 
Of mankindftood berwixt me ahd-the King: i; een ' d efigal.2! _ 
1] had gone througti'em to: his: teaft/dhdritine;; * | he” = 
I haveloſtone defirs;'tis not his crowite | * | 7 Ir'9 
Shattbuy me ' to thy beds row Trtfolve <- 1s 67 oc bon 


He has diſhonoar'd thee; give nic thy hand. = "2, 
Be carefull of chy'(credic, and ſin'cloſe;'*' pA i 10620 4l 
Tis «tVLwiſh, apbn'chy chamber floore- b W097 VOL 
mo to Hiphts that morning viſieers © ON 
oy n= wa we did as married people ales": | en 
prethee ſmile npon me when they come, © Þ 1 10T L 
_ ſeemeto toy, as if __ hadſ bocniplegs'd| 94 II 
 Wich what we did. 44nd - REN 0 j162 51 __ = 


Evad, Feare not, I wili Joowhiah 9;l 1612 4. VO". ; 90 1.7 6 
Amin, Come let us _— axbuiirationtys>- 3C6þ 1: ut ry 
i. | Ag 


The Maider Tragedicc: 


&s ever loving bride and bridggeoome mets; 1 2m gf! 
Lets laugh and enter here; wo 
Evad. I am content. .. Wt 
Azin. Downe all the fweltings. of my IPD hearFs.. Lick 
When we walke thus intwin'd, let all yexi6e. Athens ] 
It ever lovers berter did agree......',7; ..- 7 -"7 
Emer Arn ah bl Olnwyiare | abiig yo 54:d 
Aſp, Away, you AEDPE. DE ar it no farther, 


FTI” f ii Ld + \S a 


Good gods, how well you) 
Yong baſhfull brides put.an ; Fe; YAM: wo W arte, 
Ant, Yes Madarie to gur griete- | 
Afp. Alas poore wenches, _ 7 { 
Goe learne to love firkt, learne to lo woo res, rar iT 
Learneto be flatteredzan belews, andpiete IR; Gro ob ugm ifs 
Thedonble tongue thatidid gs ff ho ood 3 3] 
Make a faith out ahthe miracles.of gent, cy T kad 
Did you nere love yet wenches ? ſpeaks Oipmgior, | 11:97 4 36917 
Such as ſpeake truth and dy'd in's _- ; 7-1 1 1 ob 
And like meþbelceye all:tgi legpdbe milartble,..; i 1077 
Thou haſtan ceafic tem kde SNWE+s OIMNM w_ 113 117 
Olymp. Never. 9159 FLIſe } 25 21 bes Mts. 5 1 031 4% 169% bij: 
HAſp. Nor you Anti 0M 4 36013 eelits4? _— 
Aſp. Then my good gicles , be more! then Syomen. wiſe#'-. 
Atleaſt, be more ph a5 and; berfurey ou Lhddit:iany: ;! 
thing the light Shi | Ong manizrather belecrn *! ! 
the ſea weepes for the ruin:d, merghant yhenihe, cares 4 ras 1 
ther the wind courts but the; pregnant ſayles; when: the - 
ftrong cordage cracks, rather - the tnne cores puteo kile |? 
the fruit in wealthy Autumewhen all fallzslabd 5 it pow :. 
needs muſt love (forc'd by,all fac) take: wy Tarun 
ſomes two dead cold aſpicks,, 3nd of them mm Ce 
cannot flatter nor Corſi iN kille aaakes 4 Jang phen | 


for all ; but man, oh that beaſt mand: CO_T; | A. 

Comelets be fad m) -gicles, Ji_ off3 31 24 403 903 911994 3:4 th 

That downe caſt of thine e < Olpic Lib aw 36117 i 
| atopy a outbid; mt $7 71 201 91569] od 


Lt ach anthers ho Wyn or 218 33! 26D whe, 
: 4 When 


za full colous;:. = on 


— 


| The Heigo 7 _ n _ 


When Para brought home Hell; how @rtcafe, ' 1:4 
And thenthon art a peeceexpredſi ingfully. i via 
The Carthag: Quzene, when from a,coldilcarocke;.. 

Full with ker torrow;. ſhe Lyed fait begeyers 

To thefzire T reian jp6uand having loſt them, 

Inſt as 57 gk eyes dog>d owne Role 2 Tteare Artijhila * MY 

What would this wench doe, it the were Afpatia * . 

Here ſhe would ſtand, tall ſome more pitty ing. god 

Turnd her to matble ; tis enough my'wencb».” 

Shew me the peece af needle woke you wrought, 

Ant. Ariadne Madam "WEL 3-1 
|| ©: Aſp. Yes that peeces. is 
This ſhould be T beſexs,has a couſening - Iary 
You meant him for a mage} | - -; 

Ant, He was ſo Madam. 

Aſp. Why then 'tis well cnough, neyer Jooke "hee: 
| You have afull winde,and afalle hearc Thee: .. 
| Does not the ſtory lays his Kecle was ſplits © + 

Or his.Maſts ſpenc, or ſome kindc or: Wy ; 9 it, 
| Mi Ek his veſſell 2: af Lug 2if3 200 (DD 
Ant, Not as Fremember,, vi 
or ' .Ic. ſhould, ha beene.ſo, ads SN in this ” 
not of all their number raiſe a ſtorme, * 

"I they are all as ill. This Falſe fuile was well expreſt) 


Iuft ſuch fogther ca __ Ms, $i poaleling $218 papa "Ant iphjbes. 


In this 2 p48 
And rp 5p lo Colling WaTXtr, 
And his:(hip plowing ic, om eg lege. 


Doe that feare tothe life wenach. gt 
A Tom ] whongen ſtorie, _ | 
þ. Twill makethe ſtory wro comma 
Live long and be Mere, qua 5 4s the __ 2 
Aſp 4e, you have "mil; 36 | eto nights, FREVE 

Youare muckmiſtaken encly ; © wv 160) 097 19497 
> Thefe colours are not doll an and Dake eoogh,,. KJ 

To han 9 fouls is fajl ofwiley 9 * 2 $3SOÞD SH. HT 
by aol 1th D. 3 _—_— 


== 


| Thi Mails Thiptlte, | | 


As this ſad Ladies was, doeirby me, - 

_'Doe it againe, by me tho loſt Aſpatia,” 

And you ſhall findall crue bur the wilde Tland; 

I ftand upon the {eabreach now, and'thinke? 4 

Mine armes thus and minehaire blowne with the wind, * 

Wilde as that deſart;, and let all about me 

Tell that I am forſaken, doe my face - 

(If thou hadft ever fecling ofa ſorrow ) 

Thus, thus, Antiphilaſtrive'to make me Jobke ©, ** 

Like lorrowes monument, and the* trees altout Fe ah 

Let'them be dry and leavelcſle, let theirocks * ©. © 

'Groane with continuall ſurges, and behind me 

Make all a deſolation, looke, looke weriches, 4 

A miſcrablelife of this poore pictuve, DO 
Olim. Dzcre Madam, OL PM : & Fes 

ApaT have done, fit downe; nd let's ET DOT 0” 
pon that point fixeall our eyes,that-point Warr "th 


7 
4 : 


Make a dull filence til} you Ong ſas den ſatlneſſe, ©" rg 


Give us new ſonles; - 'E uref 70 Arg " & >. 
Cal, The King may doe this, nl he may not FRE HIn = | 
' My child is wrong'd, diſgrac'd : well, how now hiſlo tvs? Y 


Whaz at your caſe? this arimeto ficſtill 2 up you young, 
Lazic whores, up orille ſwenge yori. 
O0lim. Nay:good my Lord. -- + Pa IIS 
Gee You'ttiz downs! fAortly, get'you eater al yr 
What arc you growne ſo reſty? Foul Wanithextes; | _—_ g 
We ſhall have ſome of the Court boyes doe that office, 
Art, My Lord, wewdee no more then'weare chatg'd7, Ei 
It is the Ladies pleaſure wc be = in Ft, peri 
She is forſaken, «23101 al: Vial nA 
CaleThiretsz roguetoggot/ (547! (th, &8 TA , 
A yong diſlembling ſlave, well,get yotr: op bl - ans 
Ilchavea bout with that boy, is bigh'time 
Now to be valiant, I .confefleimy youth 
Was never prone that way : what} OY - 216 1 oY 
A Cot ſtale ? well b wittbey Rnd jb Jon 275 238ok 2 90 T 
AY beatc ſome dozen of thele wholps, Iwill, oy wow ey 


Another 


ThoMaids Traghdis, © 
Another of'.m, a trim cheating ſouldier, - | 
LHe maule that raſcal has oar-brav'd te twvice, 
But now I thanke the gods I am valiant; a kD 
Goe,' » get you. in, llc take a courſe WHOSE Exentt Onmere. 


- tvs & « & 4 


"Atlus Tertine, os 
_ "Ei Chem: , s brats, Dipbls X 
\ He ff Mnf hoo 3. <4 6) WY 
L F. Yourlſiſter is not ap yet. 1 v5 | 
Diph. Oh, Brides muſt rabs their marajtgs raſh. 

The night.is troubleſotue; as ,;iMf 03 2511 pin bis! ind, 
$+ra. But not tedious.'  ;,;, E171 ol igh, | 
Dipb. What ods , hee has not my. fitersmaidenhead co 

tra, No, irspds againſt any B, Llegrogme ringhontre, 
gets it while ha.lives.,” 1 3: 07 107 wav hk 
Diph. Yare merry. with my lifter, you'!e pleaſero allow: 
me the ſame freedome with your mother. ; 

$tra. Shee'sat your ſervice, | 

Diph. Then ſhee's merry. enough, of her ſcltc,ſhee —_ ne- 
ticklinz, knocke at the dorej,;; -: +: 

Stra, We ſhall interrupr theme: ..1., 

Dipb. No matter, they have the yeere before them. 
Good morrow filter, pare your{elte today , the night will 
come againcs Enter eAminor,. 

Amin» Whos there » My: brother ? ?.I am no readier-yet, 
your ſiſter is but'now up-; 

Diph. You looke as you had loſt your eyes to night ; 
thinke you hanot ſlept. 

Amint, I faith F have not. 
Diph. You have done better ther, . 
Amirt, We ventured for a boy, when he is twelve; , 
A fhall comman4 againſt the foes of Rhodes, 
| Sfra, You cannot, you want fleepe, 
Amine Tis true, but ſhe- ; afide; 


i 


! kc 


The Maids Tragtd&: 
' As if ſhe had dranke Lehe, or had made.- 
Even with heaven, did fech ſo _ alletps, 91.004 
So {weere and ſound.,,; .. eat} 
 Diph. Whars chat? 


another world. + 


got her maiden-head to night. 


Was fweet as 'Aprill, Ue'be goileyt oo, 


Mel.,Good day Amintor, for tome thename ' 
Of brother is to0 diRanr, we we friends, ' 
And thar is nearer. | 
Amin: Deare Melantius. | 
Let mc behold thee, is it poſſible? ' | .v 
Mel. What ſudden gaze is this? TROY 
Amin.:Tis wondrous (tra ; 
1/lel.. Why does thine eye deſire fo frita view 
Ot chat knowes fo-well there's notbing here 
T hat is.not thine, -- 
Amiz. wonder much Melantinas: | 
To ſee thoſe noble lookes that makeme chile 
How vertuous thou art, and on the fixden 


Or not be baſe and falſe, and trendiouny ; f: 


And every il[, But 
Mel. Stay, ftay ay friend; '- 


8 mow thee tobe full of all choſe deeds, 


e Amin, Ha, he does not mocke _ y'ad loſt indeeds 


Amin, Y our fiſter frets this morning, and does turne her 
eyes upon me » a8 pcople on their head{mar,, ſhe does chatey 
and kiſſe, and chafe Agane 4 and clapmy checkes , thees in 


Dipb. Then I had loſt, T was about to lay , you had not 


I doe not uſe to bungle. SECSET i dit 8.61 af 1 
Cleo, XY ow doe ideferve her: - Pd OO) aatl a 
Amin, I laid my lips to hers, and whatwild breath * 

That was ſo rude and rough to any laſt'nighe ' afide 


It theſe. bethe cfefts . © - - - | Enter Melomin, 


0 


Tis ſtrange to me, thou ſhouldit have worth and honour, 


- HT 
. Fl 
g, q\ { 5 


I feare this ſound wilt nor become our loves.; no moreem- 
Amin. Oh miftake me nat , ( brace ine, 


That 


y 


. The Maids TTagedie; 
That we fraile men call good, but by the courſe 
Ofnature thou ſhould be as quickly chang'd 
As arc the winds, diſſembling, as the ſea, L + 
That now weares browes as ſinooth as virgines be, 
'Tempting the Merchant to invade his face, 
And in an houre cals his billowes up, 
And ſhoots'em at the Sun deſtroying all | 
A carries on him. O how necre am _ efide,. 
Ti utter my ficke thoughts ! Us CS 
Atl. But why, my friend, ſhould 1be ſo by nature? 
Amin, 1 have wed thy fiſter, who hath vertugis' thoughts 
Enough for one wholetamily, and it is{ftrange 
That you ſhould feele no want, p 
Ach. Belceve me, this complement too canning for me. 
Dip. What ſhould I be then by thecourſe of nature, 
They having both rob'd meof fo much vertue 7 
Stra, O call thebride,' my Lord Ammter , that'wee may 
= her bluſh, and curne hereyes downe, it & the pretticft 
ſport. | | 
Aman. E Z adne- 4 
Evad. My Lord. EE ORs Within. 
Amis. Come forth my love; ping 
Your brothers doe attend to wiſh you joy: 
Evad. I am not ready yet, 7 on 
Amin. Ecxough,enoughe 
. Evad, They'le mocke me, 


Am#z. Faith thou ſhalt come in, Enter Exadnes 


Atel. Good morrow fiſter, he that underſtands 

' Whom you have wed, yieed not to with you joy. ' 

You have enongh, cakeheed you be not-proud, 
Diph. O iifter what have you done ? 

- Evad. I done, why what have I done? ' © 33 
Stre. My Lord Amintor fweares you are no maid now, 
Eves, Puſh,” . © . F 
Stra;T Faith he does, 

Evad:Iknew I ſhould be mockts 
Dipb. With a truth, © | 
E Rvads 


Fl 4 


The M1 aides. Tragedie. 


Eved, If twere to doe agaiae; in faich I would 'not nargy. 
Amin Not I by heaven, . aſides. ;- 
Dip. Siſter, Dula fweares ſhe beard you cry two roomes off. 
Evad. Fic how youtalke. © 
Diph. Lets ſee you. walke, 
Evad, By my troth y'are ſpoild. 
Aled. Ammntor« Aman, Ha. 
Al, Thou art (a1. 
Amin. Who I? Ichanke you for that, ſhall Diphilus thow 
and Ifinga catch? _ | 
Mes How 2 414 Lonjn. Prethee lets. 
Mel. Nay that's too much the other way» - - 
Amin T am ſo lightned wich my happinc fle : how doſt 
thou love? kiſſe me. 
Evad, 1 cannot love. you, you tell tales of mes: 
Amin, Nothing, but. What, becomes us: Genclemen, 
Would you had all ſuch: "wives, andall the world, 
ThacI might be no wonder, y'*are all fad ; 
What doe you cnvie me 21 walke methinkes 
On water, and nere frnke, I am ſo light. 
AM: Tis well yeu are fo. 
Amizt, Well ? how can I be other when-ſhe hacker chas? ? 
Is there no muſicke th:Te? ler's dance.” 
Ae. Why ? this is ſtrange, 4mintore 54 
Amin. do not know my IE yer Icould wiſh my 50F 1 were 


Dip. le marry t09 if it il make, pre: thus. < _—_ 


Evad, tmintor harke. afade.; 
Amin. What ſayes my Jove? ? I muſh obey. F 
Ezad. You doe it ſcurvily, ewill be pencciv'd;, 


_ Cte, My Lord the King is-here., | Emer King md Lig. | 


Amin, Where ? | +. Stra, And his brothers, U t4. 
King Good morraw all," For 9not ] gn 
Aminor joy. on joy fall thickeupon " TT WR 
And Madame youarc altcrd ſince I faw you, - ,' '- 
I muſt faſute you, you are now —— | 
How lik'r you your nights reſt? .  Evads W Sit. 
amin. 1. decd ſhe rooke but lice] 2 1111 6 11:3 Y, 


"Oo 


hs ado. "* _ 5 "Py 
Te : ſq * 


Lif. You'll 'let her take more, and thanke hertoo ſhortly, 
King, 4mintor were thou truly honeſt cill; thou werrt 
Aman, \ es fir. (married ? 
Kg. Tell mc then, how ſhewes the ſport unto thee ? 
ami Why well. _ What did you doc? 
Amis. No more nor Icfſe than other couples uſc, 
You know what tis, it has but a courle name, 
King. But prethec, I ſhould thinke by her blacke eye, 
And her rcd checke, ſhe ſhould be quicke and ſtirring 
In this ſame buſineſſe, ha? 
Amin, I cannot tell, I nere tride other fir, but I perccive 
She ts as quicke as ycu delivered. 
Kg, Well, uw truſt me then Amirtor, 
To chooſe a wife for you agen 
Amin, No never fir. . | 
Kz»g, Why ? like you this ſo ill 2 
Ammn. So well I like her, 
For this Ibow my knee in thankesto you, 
And unto heaven will pay my gratecfull tribute 
Hourely, and doe hope we {ill draw out 
A long contentcd lite together here, 
And dye both full of gray haires in one day, 
For which the thanks is yours, but if the powers 
That rule us, plcaſe to call he- firſt away, 
Without pride ſpoke, this world holds not a wife 
Warthy to take her roome. | 
King. 1 doe not like this, all forbeare the roome 


- 


But you Amintor and your Lady, I have ſome i 


—_ with 
. you, that may concerne your after living well. 


Amin, A will not tell me that he lies with her : if hedoc, 
Somcthing heayenly {tay my heart, for I ſhall be apt. . 
To thruſt this arme of mine to afts unlawfull. | h 

King. You will ſuffer me to talks with her amintor, - 
And not have a jcalous pang. | 

Amin. Sir, I dare truſt my wife | 
With whom ſhe dares totalke, and notbe jealous, 

Kin, How doe you like Amanter ? 

E 2 Evad. 


Evad. As I didfirs.. : - *: | King how's that? 
Evad. As ont thatto fulkul your will and plefure, | 
I have given Jcaveto call me wife and love, 
Kings | ſee there is no _ faith in fin, 
They that. breake word with heaven» will breake agen. 
With all the world, and ſo _ thou with me, | 
Ezad, How (ir? - 
King. | his ſubrile womans. lenorance | 
Will _.A excuſe you,thou haſt taken oathes 
Sg great, me thought they did not well become 
A womans mouth, that rhou wouldſt nere enjoy 
A man but me. 
Evad, I never did ſweaze ſo, you doe me wrongs . 
King. Day and night have heardir. 
Evad. I (wose indeed that. I would never love. 
Aman of lower place ; but if your fortune . 
Should throw you from this height, I'bade you "Y 
I would forſake you; and would bendto him 
That won your chrone, I love with my ambition, . 
Not with my cies, but if Lever yet. 
Toucht any other, Leprofie light here - 
Upon my face, which for your royelty '; 
I would not 
King. Why thou difſembleſt, andit is in me. . 
 Tepuniſhthee: © | 
. Evad. Why, it is in me then, not to-loveyou, which will 
Morc affli& your body, then your puniſhment can mine. 
King-;But-thou baſt let: Aminyer Iyer wath thee, : 
Evad. T hannot.. 
Iinpudenceshe fayes bimſelfe Þ. | 
Exe A lies... King. A does nor. -. 
Evad, By this light be does, firangely and baſelysand; 
Ilaprove ito, I did not ſhag him for anighr, 
Bur told him, I would never cloſe with him, _ 
King. Speake lower, tis falle. .. 
Evay, I mo mancOanſwer witha blow, . (true? 
Ox ifI were, you aretheKing ,/ but urge me hot, tis moſt 


Kong; 


« P Ss Fo 


ry Fe 5 *. 
% A 

- # * 7 » 
'0 


ing. Doe not I know the uancontrouked thoughts 
? Tie Cork brings with.him, when hisblood is high 
With cxpe&ation anddefirc ofthat-o_Fl_ 
 Helong bath waited for? is not his ſpirit - 
Though he-be temperate, of a vaiiant Rtraine, 
| As this or age hath knowne ? what could he doe 
If ſuch a ſudden ſpeech had:met his blood, 
But ruine thee for ever ? ifhe had not kild thee, 
He could not beare it thus, he is as we 
Or any other wrong'd man, 
Emed. It is diſlembling, | . | 
King, Take him, farewell, henecforth I am thy foes. 
7M: And what diſgraces I can blot thee, looke for. 
Emad,. Stay ir ; Aminter, you ſhall heare Amintor.. 
Amint. What my Love? | 
Exad, Amintoy, thou haſt an ingentous looke, -. 
And ſhould be vertuous, ic amazeth me. - 
That thou canſt makeſuch baſe malicious lies. -. 
Amint, What my deare wife? | 
Exad, Deare wife * I doe defpiſe thee, 
Why nothing can be baſer than to ſows. - 
Difſcntion amongſt Lovers. . | 
Amint, Lovers 2 vwyho? . 
be Exuad. Tae King and mes 
Amint, O heaven! | : 
> Evad, Who ſhould live long and love without diftaſt -. 
Were itnot for {ach pickthankes as thy ſelfe. 
Did you lie with.me ? ſwearc now, and be puniſttio hell 
For this, | 
Amin, T he faithleſle fin 1] made 
Tofaire Aſpatis, is not yet reveng'd,'. 
K followcs me, 7 wiil not looſe a word 
To this wild woman, but to you my King, 
The 2nguiſh of wy ſoule thrufts'ou: this truth, : 
Y'are atyrant, and not ſo much towrongy 
*» An honeſt manithus, as to take a pridg 
In talking wich him of its . 
| E 3; Enid 4, 


4 


Amirt. You that can know to wrong, ſhould know how - 


Men muſt righc th:mſelves 2 what puniſhment is due 

From me to him that ſhall abuſe my bed? 

Ic is not deaths nor can thar fſatisfie, 

—Unleſſe I ſend your lives through all che Land, 

To ſhew how nobly I have freed my ſelfcs | 
King, Draw not thy ſword, thou knoweſt I cannot feare 

A ſubje&s hand 3 but thou ſhalt feele the weight of chis 

If thou doſtrage. 
Amin. The weight of that ? 

If you have any worth, for heavens fake thinke 

I hes not ſwords, for as you are meere mans 

] dareas eafily kill you for this deed, 

As youdare thinke to doe it 3 bur there is 

Divinitie about you; that ſtrikes dead , 

My rifing paſſions : as you are my King 

I fall before you, and preſent my ſword 

To cut mine owne fleſh, if ic be your will. 

Alas! Tam nothing but a. multitude 

Of walking griefcs ; yet ſhould I murder you, 

I might before the world take the cxcule 

Of madnefle: for compare my injaries , 

And they will well appeare too ſad a weight 

For reaſon tg endure Ln fall,I firſt | 

Among(t my ſorrewes, cre my treacherous hand 

Touch holy things : but why? I know not what 

Thave to ſlay , why did you chooſe out me 

To makerhus wretched? there were thouſands fooles 

Eafie to work on, and of ſtate enough 

Within the Tland. ; 
Exad. T would not have a foole, it were no credit for me, 
Amin. Worſe and worſe : | : 

Thou that dar'ſt raſke unto thy husband thus, 

Profefle thy ſcIfe a whore ; and more then ſo, 

Reſolve to be ſo till, ir is my fate 

Tobeare and bow beneath a thouſand griefes, 


F 


agellie, , M 
Ta keep that lictle credit with the world. | < there 
But there were;wiſe-ones too ,' you might have tane ano=» 


King. No, fosIbelecve thee honet, as thou wert valiant. 
Amir» All the happineſl-: 


' Beltow') upon me- turnes.irito diſzrace, 


Gods take yaurihoneſty againe, forT 
Am loaden with it, gob'my Lord ory: 
Be private in its; 

--Kipg Thoumayſt live cfwintes,. | 
Free as thy King, it thou. wilt wirik at this, 

And be a,meanesthat we may meet jn. ſecret. 

Amit, A'baug, hold, hold my breaſt, a birter curſe 
Seize me, if I forget not all reſpe&ts. "+ | 
That are religious, on another word 
Sounded like that, and through a ſea of ſfinnes 
Will wade to my revenge, though I ſhould call 
Paines here, and after life upon my ſoule, 

Kg. Well, Fam reſolutc you lay not with her, 


And foJcave you. Exit Kings 


Exad. You muſt be-prating; and fewhat followes-. 
Amin. Prethe vex me not, 
Leave me, I am afraid ſome ſudden tare; 
Will pull a murther gn me; - 
Exad. T am gone, I love my life well. "Exio Enidve 
Amin. I hate mine a$mnckr- (© 1 4 | 
This 'cis ro breake!atroth, I hould be alad, | 
If all this tide of gridlswould muke me mad; '* - Exit; 
; ty , '- Enter: Mdantinis - BY i 
Mel Tle hw the cauſe of all Amintors hint 


Or. friendſhip ſhall beridle. ..» v4; - Enter Collonay, 


Cal O Melantiza, my.danghterwill dye. 
"Mel.Truſt mel am ſorry, would chow hadſt taneher room. 
Cal Thou arr a ſlave, a cabeinge _—_ a bloody! excache- 
rous lay - gen or ot _ 
Met. Take heed old man, thou wile bot heard to rave, : 
And loſethine Offices. © HTDIOU 43 , 
Cal. I am valiant growne, 
ag At 


be Maids Tragedie. 
Atall.theſe yeares, and thou art butia ſlave, 
Hel. Leave, ſome company will came, and IT refj 
' Thy yeares, not thee ſo much, that / could wiſh 
; To laughat thee alone. 
Cal, le (poyl- your mitth, I meanextoGght wich. thee, 
: There lye my cloak:, this was my fathers ſword, 
And hedurlt fight, are you prepar'd Þ 
AMel:Why? wilt thou doate thy ſelfe out of thy life? 
Hence get thee to bed, have carcfull looking toy and cate 
warme things, and trouble not mee : my head is full of 
| thoughts, more weighty than thy life or death can be. 
Cal, XY ou haye a name in warre, when you ſtand fe 

' A mongſt a mu'ticude, but I will ery 
' What youdarc doe unto a weake old man 
In ſingle fight, you ground I feare : 
| Comedraws 
Me. I will not draw, unlcſſethou pul chy death 
| Upon thee with'a firoke, there's no one blow © 
That thou cant give, hath ſtrength enough ta kill me: 
Tempt we nor {9 farre-then, the power carth 
Shall not redeeme thee. | 

Cal. T muſt let himalone, 1, Mt 
He's ſtout and able, and to ry the: cruch, ita 
How.ever I may ſet a'face, and taike, | - 
T am not valiant 2 when I wasa youth, 
I kept my credit witha teſtic cricke I bad, 
Amangſt cowards,;but durkt never. 


eHel.T will not promilets. preſerve your life if you doe ſh 


ſay, 
- | Cal. L would givehalfe my land that T'durſ fight with 
that proud mana little: if T bad r men to hold, bi would | 


Heat kim til-he ackeimemerey.:: 17! ct: - | 
Ile), Sir, will pou'be-gone2:1, * = INCEST 
Cal. Tdare not ſtay, but Iiwill goe home , and —_—_ 

ſervants all over for this. ' Exit Callanax.* 
A, This old fellow haunts mz, | 

But the diſtra&ed carriage of mine. Amjnter 


: Takes 


Takes deepely on me, I will finde the cauſe, 
I fearc his conſcience crics, howrong'd Aſþatia, 


Enter Amaintor, ' 


Amin, Mens eyes are not ſo ſubtill to perceive 
My inward miſery, I beare my gricfe 
Hid from the world, how art thou wretched then ? 
For ought I know, all husbands are like mee , 
And evcry one I talke with of his wife, 
Is but a well diſſembler of his woes 
As I am, would I knew it, for the rareneſic 
Aﬀias me now. | 
Alcl. Amintor, We have not enjoy'd our friendſhip of late, 
for we were wont to charge our ſoules in talke, 
Amin. Melantins , I cantell thee a good jeſt of Srrato and a 
Lady the laſt day. 
Hel. How waſt ? 
| Amint, Why ſuch an odde one. 
el. Thavelong'd to ſpeake with you , not of an idle jeſt 
that*s forc'd, but of matter you are bound to utter to mes. 
Amin. What is that my friend? 
Atl. T have obſerv'd, your words fall from your tongue 
| Wildly, and all your carriage * | 
Like one that ſtrove to ſhew his merry mood , 
When he were ill diſpos'd : you were not wont 
To put ſuch ſcornc into your ſpeech, or weare 
Upon your face ridiculous jollities 
Some ſadnefle fits here, which your cunning would 
Cover ore with ſmiles , and twill not bes 
What is it? . F 
Amit, A ſadneſſc here ? what cauſe 
Can fate provide for me, to make me ſo ? 
Am I not loy'd through all this Iſle ? che King 
Raines greatnefſe on me : have I not received 
A Lady eo my bed, that in her eye 
Keepes mounting fire, and on her tender checks, 
Incyitable colour, in her hears ;: 5 
| WF A priſon 


The Matdes Tragedie. 

A priſon for all vertue, arenot you, 

Which is aboveall joyes, my conſtant friend ? 

What ſfadnefle can TT have? no I am light, 

 Andfeelethe courſes of my blood more warme 

And ſtirring then they were ; faith mary too , 

And you will feele ſo uncxpreſt a joy 

In chaſt embraces , that you will indeed 

Appeare another. 

Mel, You may ſhape, Im antor, 

Cauſes to cozen the whole world withall, 

And your ſelfe too , but tis not likea friend , 

To hide your ſoule from me : tis not your nature 

To bethus idle, I have ſecne you ſtand 

As you were blaſted, midſt ofall your mirth, 

Call thrice aloud) and then ſtart» faining joy 

So coldly : world | what doe I here ? a friend 

Ts nothing : heaven! I would ha told that man 

My ſecret finnes, Ile ſearch an unknowne land, 

And there plant friendſhip, all is withered here, 

Come with a.complement, I would have fought, - 

Or told my friend a lied, ere ſoothd him fo ; 

Out of my boſome, 

Amint, But there is nothing. 
Mel, Worle and worlesfarewel! ; 

From this time have acquaintance, but no friend, 
Amin, Melantins, ſtay, you ſhall know what that is. 
AHe1. Sec how you playd with friendſhip, be adyis*d 

How you give cauſe unto your ſelfe to ſay , 

You haloſt a fricnd, 

Amin. Forgive what I bave dohe, 

For 1am ſo ore-gone with injuries 

Lnheard of, that I loſe confideration 

Of what I ought to doe, —oh-—oh. 

CMHel, Doe not weepe, what ilt ? 

May I once but know the man 

_ Hathcurnd my friend thus ? ; 

Amin, I had ſpoke at firſt, but that. 


* 
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The Maides Tragedie: 
Al. But what ? Te 
Amin, I held it moſt unfit 5 
For youto know, faith doe notknow it yet» 
Ac]. Thou ſceſt my love ,that will keepe company 
With thee in teares; hide nothing then from me» 
For when Iknow the cauſe of thy diſtemper, 
With mine owne armour ile adotne my ſelfe, 
My reſolution, and cut through thy foes, 
Unto thy quiet,till I place thy heart 
As peaceable as ſpotleſle innocence, 
What is 1t ? 
Amin, Why tis this,it is too bigge 
To get out, let my teares make way awhile. 
AM, Puniſh me ſtrangely heaven, if he ſcape 
Oflite or fame, that broughc this youthto this, 
Amin. Your lifter, 
Mel. Well ſaid. : 
Amin, You'l wiſh't unknowne when you have heardit. 
Adel. Nos | 
Amin, Is mnch toblame , 
And to the King has given her honour up , 
And lives in whoredome with him. 
M1]. How, this ? 
Thou art run mad with injury indeed , 
Thon couldſt not utter this elic, ſpeake againe, 
For I forgive it freely, tell thy griefes, 
Amin, She's wanton,I am loth to ſay a whore, 
Though it be crue. | 
Mel. Speak yct againegbefore mine anger grow 
Up beyond throwing downe, what are thy griefes ? 
Amn. By all our friendſhip , theſe. 
Mel, What? am I tame ? . 
After mine a&ions, ſhall the name of friend 
Blot all our family, and ſtrike the brand 
Of whore upon my ſiſter nnreveng'd ? 
My ſhaking fleſh be thou a witneſle for me, 
With what nnwillingneſſe I goe to ſcourge 


F 2 This 


| "The Maides Trapedie. 

This rayler , whom my folly hath cald friend; | 

I will nor rake thee baſclys thy ſword o 
Hangs neere thy hand , draw it, that I may whip 
T by raſhncfſe to repentance, draw thy ſword, - | 

Amint, Not on thee, did thine anger ſwell as hie 
As the wilde ſurges : thou ſhouldſt doe me caſe, 
Here: and eternally, if thy noble hand 
Would cut me from my ſorrowes. 

eHc. This 1s baſe, 
And fearefull, they that uſe to utter lies, 
Provide not blowes, but words to quzlitic 
The men they wrongd; thou haſt a guilty cauſe, 

Amin. Thou pleaſeſt me, for ſo much more like this, 
_ Will raiſe my anger up above my griefes , 
Which isa paſſion eaſter to be borne, 
AndT ſhall then be happy, 

Mel. Take then more, to raiſe thine anger. Tis meere 
Cowardiſe makes thee not draw, and I will l:ave thee dead 
_ However, but ifthouart ſo much preſt | 
With guilt and fearezas not to dare to fight , 
Ile make thy memory loath*d, and fixe a {candall 
Upon thy name fe? ever, 

Amint, Then I draw, 
As juſtly as our Magiſtrates their ſwords, 
Tocut offenders off; I knew before 
Twould grate your eares, but it was baſe in you 
Tourge a waighty ſecret from your triend , 
And then rage at it, I ſhall bee at eaſe 
IfIbekild, and if you fall by me, 
I ſhall not long out-live you, 

Mel. Stay a while z | | 
Thename offriend is more then family, 
Or all the world b:{ides; I was a fuole. | 
Thou ſearching humane nature, that didſt wake | 
To doe me wrong. thou art inquiſitive, i 
And thruſts me upon queſtions that will take | & Dy 
My fleepe away, would I had died ere knowne 


Lad 


T he WMaides Tragedie. 
This {ad difhonor, pardon mee my friznd g 
If thou wilt trike, here is a faithfull hearts 
Pierce, it for I will never heave my hand 
To thine, behold the power thou haſt in me , 
I doe bclieve my fiſter is a whore, 
A leprous one, put upthy ſword yong man. 
Amint. How ſhould I beare it then ſhe being ſo ? 
I feare my friend that you will loſe me ſhortly, 
And 1 ſhall doe a foule at on my (:lfe 
Through theſe diſgraces. 
Mets. Better balfe the land 
Were buried quick together, no » Amintor, 
Thou ſhalt have eaſe : O this adultrous King 
That drew her to't, where got he the ſpirit 
To wro:g meſo? | 
Amin, What is it then to me , 
If it be wrong to you ? | 
Mel, Why nor ſomuch : the credit of our houſe 
Is throwne away, 
But from his iron den Tle waken death, 
And hurle him on this King , my honeſty 
Shall ſteele my ſword,and on its horrid point 
Ile weare my caule, that (hall amaze the eyes 
Ofchis proud man and be too glittering 
For him tolooke on: 
Amin, 1 have quite undone my fame.. 
Mel. Drie up thy watry eyes, 
And caſt a meals looke upon my face, 
For nothing is ſo-wilde as I thy friend 
Till I have freed thee, till this ſwelling breſt x 
I goe thus from thee, and will never ceaſe 
My vengeance, till I finie my heart at peace. - 
Armin: Tc muſt not be fo, itay, mine eyes would tell: 
How loth I am to this, bur love and teares 
Leave me a while, for I have hazarded 
All chat this world cals happy, thou hat wrought 
A lecret from me under name - friend, 


Which 


The Maides Tragedie. 

Which Art could nerc have found, nor torture wrung 
From out my boſome» give it me agen , 
ForIwill find it whereſoere it lies 
Hid in the mortal part, invent a way 
To give it backe. * 

Met, Why would you have it backe? 
I will to death purſue him with revenge. 
Amin, Thercfore I call it backe from thee, for I know 
Thy blood fo high,that thou wilt ſtirre in this, and ſbameme 
to poſterity : take to thy weapon. 
M1, Heare thy friend,that beares more yearcs then thous 
Amin, 1 will not heare: bat draw, or I— 
Mel. Amintor. 
Amin. Draw then, for'I am full 2s reſolute. 
As fame and honour can inforce me be, 
I cannot linger , draw, 

Mel. I doe———<but 1s not 
My ſhare of credit equall with thine, 
If T do ftirre ? 

Amin. No ; for it will be cald 

Honor in thee to ſpill thy ſiſters blood, 

Tf ſhe her birth abuſe, and on the King 

A brave revenge : but on me that have walkt 

With patience in it, it will ixethe name 

Of fearcfull cuckold, O that word! be quicke, 

Mel. Then joyne with me. 

Amin, | dare not doe a finne, or clſc I would : be ſpeedy, * 

Mel. Then dare not fight with me, for that's a fin, 

His griefe diſtraQts him, call thy thoughts agen » 
And to thy ſelfe pronounce the name of friend, 
And ſee what that will worke, I v:ill not fight. 
Amin. Y ou mult. 

' Mel, Iwill be kild firſt, though my paſſions 
Offced the like to you, tis not this carth 
Shall buy my reaſon to it, thinke a while , F,; 
For you are (I muſt weepe when I ſpeake that ) 
Almoſt b:fides your ſelfe. 

Amin Oh my ſoft temper, 


oe” 


So 
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So many ſiycet words from thy ſiſters mouth » " 2-28 

Iam afraid would make me take her 

Toembrace, and pardon her. I am mad indeed, 

And know not what I doe, yet have a care | 

Of me in what thondoeſt, : (fave 

Me}. Why thinks my friend I will forget his honor, or to 
The bravery of our houſe,will loſe his fame, 
And feare to touch the throne of Majeſtie ? 

Amin, A curſe will follow that, but rather live 

And ſuffer wich me, | Zones 
Met. I will doe what worth ſhall bid me, and no more; 
Amin. Faith I am ficke, and deſperatly I hope, 

Yer leaning thus I feele a kinde of eaſe. 

Mel, Come take agen your mirth about you. 

Amin. I ſhall never do't. | 

Mel, 1 warrant you, looke.up, weele walke together, 

Put thine arime here, all ſhall be well agen» 

Amin. Thy love , O wretched , Ithy love Melantizs , why 

T have nothing elſe, | 

Mel. Be merry thems FExennt. Enter Melantius agetts 

Me]. This worthy yong man may doe violence 

Upon himſelfe, but I have cherifſht him, 

To tmy beſt power , and ſent him ſmiling from me 

To counterfeit againe, ſword hold thine edge, 

My heart will never faile me ; Dzphilz, 

Thou comſ as ſent. Ernter Diphilus 
Dzph. Yonder has beenc fuch laughing. - 
Me}. Betwixt whom ? 

Diph. Why our ſiſter and the King» 

T thought their ſpleenes would break, 

They laught us all out of the roome. 

Mel, They muſt weepe Diphilzs, 

Diph. Muſt they ? | 

Me/. They muſt : thou art my brather, and if I did believe 

Thou had a baſe thought, I would rip it out, 

Lic where it durſt, 

' Diphs You ſhould not , I would firſt mangle my ſelfe s 

an 
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and find it. 


Me}. That was ſpoke according to our ſiraine, come » 
Joynethy hands to mine, | 
And ſweare a firmeneſſe to what proje& I 
Shall lay before thee, 
Diph. You doe wrong us both , 
People hercafter ſhall not ſay there paſt 
A bond more than our loves to tie our liycs 
And deaths together, 
Mel. It is as nobly faid as I would wiſh, 
Anonlle tell you wonders, we are wrong'd. 
Diphe But I will tell you now, weel right our ſelves, 
Ael. Stay not» prepare the armour in my houſe, 
And what triends you can draw unto our fide , 
Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too, 
Haſte Diphilns, the time requires it , haſte. Exit Diphiluss 
I hope my cauſe is juſt, I know my blood 
Tels me it is, and I will credit 1t : 
To take revenge and loſe my ſelfe withall, 
Were idle, and to ſcape impoſlible, 
Without I had the fort, which miſerie 
Remayning in the hands of my old enemy 
Calianax, but I muſt have it, ſee Enter Calianax, 
Where he comes ſhaking by me: good my Lord 
Forget your ſpleene to me, I never wrong'd you, 
But would have peace withevery mans 
(al. Tis well; : | 
If I durſt fight , your tongue would lie at quier, 
CAMEL Y are touchie without all cauſe. 
Cal. Doe , mocke me, | 
CAM. By mine honour Ifpeake trnth, 
Ca!, Honor? where iſt ? 
CALI. See what Rtarts you make into your hatred to my 
love and freedometo you, ——— 
Icome with reſolution to obtainea ſute 
Of you. * | 
Cal. A ſute of me ? tis very like it fhould be granted fir. 


Met. 
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1:1. Nay, goe not hence, | 
Tis this, you have the keeping of the Fort, 
And I would wiſh you by the love you ought 
To beareaunto me, to deliver it | 
Into my hands, , 
Ca}. Iam in hope thou art mad, to talke to me thus. 
. del. But there is a reaſon to move you toit» would kill 
the king that wrong d you and your daughter. 
Cal. Out traytor. | 
el. Nay but ſtay>I cannot ſcape» the deed once done, 
Without 1 have this fort, | | 
Cal, And ſhould Thelpe thee ? now thy treacherous minde 
betrayes it ſelfe. | 
Mel, Come, delay me not , | 
Give mea ſudden anſwer, or already 
Thy laſt is ſpoke, refuſe not offered love, 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. | 
Cal, If Tſay 1will not, he will kill me, 7doe ſee't writ 
In his lookes ; and ſhould 7fay I will, hee*] run and tell the 
King : /doe not ſhun your friendſhip deare IMelanting » 
But this cauſe is weighty, give me but an houre to thinke. 
Melb, Take it, T know this goes unto the king, 
But 7 #m arm'd. Exit AMelantiuve 
Cal. Me thinkes 1 feelemy ſelfe 
But twenty now agen, this fighting foole 
Wants policie, /ſhall revengemy girle, 
And make her red againe, Ipray, my leggs 
Will laſt that pace that 7will carry them, 
I ſhall want breath before 7 finde the King. 


eAtus Quartur, 


Enter Melmiins, Euadie, and 4 Lady.. 


Elavt. Save you, | 
Exad, Save you ſweet brother, | ane 
/ W Atejs 


 1ve Maraes I'Tapeate. 
e Hel. In my blunt eye me thinkes you looke Exadre, 
E#ad. Come, you would make me bluſh, | 
Mel. I would Emadne, I ſhall difpleaſe my ends elſe, 
Exad. You ſhall if you command me, I am baſhfull, 
Come fir, how doe TI looke ? 

Me]. I would not have your women heare me 
Breake into commendation of you, ?tis not ſeemly. 
Ez1d. Goe waite me in the gallery——now ſpeake. 


Mel, Ile locke the dore firſt. Exennt Ladyes, 


Enad. Why ? 
Mel. I will not have your guilded things that dance 
In viſitation with their Millan skins 
Choke up my-buſineſle. 
Exad. Youare ſtrangely diſpos'd fir. 
Mel, Good Madamz not to make you merry. 
Exad. No, if you praiſe me, twill make me ſad, 
Mel. Such a ſad commendations I have for you. 
Exad. Brother, the Court bas made you witrie, 
And learne to riddle, 


Me 1 praiſe the Court for't, has jt learned you nothing? 


Enuad, Me ?- 

Me}. I Exadze, thou art young and hanſome, 
A Lady of a {weet complexion, 
And ſuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot 
Cbuſe but inflame a ts | 

Ezad. Gentle brother, 

Mz]. 'Tis yet in thy remembrance fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle. 

Ed, How is this ? 

Md. Tis baſe, 
AndI could blufh at theſe yeares, thorough all 
My honour'd ſcarres, to come to ſuch #parly. 

Exad. I underſtand you not» 

CHMel. You dare not foole, 
They that commic thy faults, fly the remembrance. 
 * Exad. My faults fir, I wonld have you know I care not 
If they were v. t tea here, bere in my forchead, 


At}; 


AMI, Thy body is too little for the ſtory, RT :n 
, The Juſts of which would fill another woman, 
Though ſhe had twins within her. 
Eyuad. This is ſawcie, | 
Looke you intrudeno more) there lyes your way» ; 
+ Me). Thouart my way, and I will cread upon thee. - 3 
Till I finderuth our. ; 
Exad, What truch is that you looke for ? 
Me}. Thy long loſt honour : would the gods had ſet me 
Rather to grapple with the plague, or ſtand 
Oae of their lowdeſt bolts, come tell me quickly, 
Doe it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell me not above my temper. 
Euad, Row fir ? where got you this report ? 
He. Where there was people, in every place. 
Ezade They and the ſeconds of it ate bale people, 
Belecve them not, they lyed, 
He, Doe not play with mine anger, doe not wretch, 
I cometo know that deſperate foole that drew thee; 
From thy faire life, be wilc, and lay him open. 
Ezd. Lnhand me, and learne manncrs, fuch{another 
Forgetfulnefle forfets your life, 
| A]. Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
[: - Whoſe whore yuu are, for you are one, I know it, 
Let all mine honours periſh but Ile find hims 
| Though he lye lockt up in thy blood, be fuddens 
There is no facing it, and be not flattered, | 
The burnt ayre when the Dog raignes, is not foulcr 
| Than thy contagious name, cill thy repentance 
( If the gods grant thee any ) purge thy ſickneſle.. 
Be gone» you are tny brother, that's your ſafcty. 
CM. Iicbe a wolfe firſt, *tis to be thy brother 
4 An infamy below the fin of coward: | 
 Iamas farre from being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy vertue, ſeeke a kindred 
X Mongſt ſcnſuail beaſts, and make a goat thy broth:r, 
A goat is covler; will you tell me yet 2 
S'2 Exad. 


"The Maides Tragedis, 
Evad. If you ſtay here and raile thus , Tſhall tell you, 


Tle ha you whipt, get you to your command 3» 
And there preach'to your Centinels, 


And tell them what a brave man you are, 7 ſhall laugh at you: 


Mel. Yeare grownea glorious whore, where be your 
Fighters ? what mortall foole durſt raiſe chze to this daring, 
And Talive ? by my juſt ſword, ha'd ſafer 
Beſtride a billow when the angry North 
Plowes up the ſea, or made heavens fire his food ; 

Worke me no higher, will you diſcover yet ? 

Enuads The fellow's mad, ſleepe and ſpeake ſenſe. 

Me]. Force my ſwolne heart no further, T would ſave thee» 
your great maintainers are not here, they dare not , would 
they were all » and armed , / would ſpeake lowd, here's one 
ſhould thunder to'em 2 will you tell me? thou haſt no hope to 
ſcape, hee that dares moſt » and dams away his ſoule to doe 
thee ſervice, will ſooner fetch meat from a hangry Lyon 
than come to reſcue thee; thou haſt death about thee: has un- 
done thine honour, poyſon'd thy vertue, and of a lovely roſe, 
left thee a canker, 

Exad, Let me conlider.,; x; 1c) (ch, | 

Me}, Doe, whoſe childe thou;wert , - 

Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe grave open'a 
And ſo puld on the Gods, that in their juſtice 
They muſt reſtore him fleſh agen and life » grt « 
And raiſe his dry bones to revenge this fcandall, 

.Exad. The gods are not of my minde, they had better 
let 'em lye ſweet ill in the earth, they'i ſtinke heres | 

Mel. Doc you raiſe much out of my ealincile ? 
> gry -= then all weakeneſſe of natute,  _, - :|..:: 
at make men women, {peake you-whore, ſpeake truth 

Oc by the Fnnad 5 ge <4 tt 6 rs; AI = 
This ſword ſhall be thy laverstcll, os.Lle Kill thee, : fs 
And when thou haſt told all, thou wilt deſerve it. , _.. 

Exad. Youwill not murder me, re. 341 | 

Met. No, tis a juſtice, and anoble one; _- | 140941 1016 
To put the light out of (achbaſtroffcnderss; - 1411109 2 21 0 4 


—_ 


he Tides Tragedte. 
Enuad. Helpes 
Mel, By thy foule ſelfe, no humane helpe ſhall lelpe theez 
If thou crieſt, when 7 hayc kild thee, as I have 
Vow'dto doe, if thou confeſſ> not» naked as thou haſt left 
Thine honour, Will 7 leave thee, 
That on thy- branded ficſh the world may read 
Thy blacke ſhame and my juſtice , wilt thou bend yet ? 
Fuad. Yes. 
Me!. Up and begin your ſtory, 
Euad, Oh I am miſerable, 
Mel. Tis true, thou art , ſpeake truth ſtill, 
Ezad. I have offended, n Ae Sir, forgive me, 
Mel. With what ſecure {lave 2 
Exuad. Doe not aske me lir, 
Mine owne remembrance is a miſery 
Too mightie for me. 
Me}. Doe not fall backe againe, my ſword's unſhcach dyet, 
Euad. What ſhall Tdoe? 
Me}. Be true, and make your fault eſſe. 
Exuad. IT dare not tell, 
Mz. Tell, or lle be this day a killing thee. 
Ezad, Will you forgive me then? | 
M7, Stay, muſt aske mine hononr firſt -T have too much 
fooliſh nature in me , ſpeake, 
Euad, Ts there none elle here? 
Me. None but a fearcfull conſcience;that” s too manys | 
Who itt? | 
Ezad. O heare me gently, it was che king. 
Mel, No more, My worthy fathers arid my ſervices 


Are liberally rewarded : King 7 thanke thee, : 


For all my dangers and my wounds, thou haſt pald me” 
In my owne m-tiall : theſe are ſouldiers thanks, 


Alow long have you livd thus Exadie ? 


Exuad, Too long, 

Me}, Too late youfinde it, can you be ſorry ? 
Enad, Would 7 were halfe as blameleſlc. 

Me}, Enadre, thou wilt co thy trade againe, 


be Maides Tragedie, - 
E,ad, Firſt to my grave, | 
Al, Would gods th'hadſt beene ſo bleſt : « 
Dt thou not hate this King now? prethe hate him: 
Couldit thou not curſe him? Icommand thee curſe him, 


Curlezill the gods heare,and deliver him 3 
 TctiWilt wiſhes ; per {We Evade : 
You had rather play your game out, | 


Enid. No. | fezle 
Too manyſad confulions here to ler in 
. Ary looſe flam: hereafcer, 
Mel. Doit thou not feele amongſt all thoſe one brave anger 
That breakes out nobly, and dire&s thine arme 
To kill this baſe King? _— 
' Euad, All thegods forbid it. (him 
Ae}, No,all the gods require it, they are diſhonored in 
Emnad, *Tis too fearefull, 
Mel. Yare valiantin his bed, and boldenough 
To be a {tale whore: an1 have your Madams name 
Diſcourſe foc groomes and pages, and hereafter 
When his coole Majeftic hath laid you by 
To beat penſion with ſome ncedy Sir 
- For meat and courſer clothes, thus far you know no feare, 
"Come, you ſhall kill him, | 
Exad. Godd fir, k G 
Al. And'twere to kiſſe him dead,thou'dſt ſmother him, 
Be wiſe and kill him 3 Canſt thou live and know | 
Whatnoble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy lelfe 'Y 
Found out with every finger, madc the ſhame . 
Of all ſucceſſions, andiin this great ruine 
Thy brother and thy noble husband broken? 
Thou ſhalt not live thus, kneele anJ ſwcarcto heipe me 
When I ſhall callthee to it, or by all 
Holy in heavznand earth, thou ſhalt not live 
To breath a full hoare longer, not a thought : 
Come'tis arightcous oath, give me thy hand, _ 
And both to heaven held up, ſweare by that wealth - 
T his luſtfull thjefe ſtole from thee, when I fay its "i 
() 


, Sy Aid ef * ragedi ; CP III 


To let his foule ſoule out. 
_ Euad, Here I ſweare it, 
And all you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
Helpe mo in this performance. | .. 
Me. Enough, this muſt be knowne to none | þ # 
But you and I Exagre, not to your Lord | 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Dares ſtep as farre into a worthy ation, 
As the moſtdaring, I as farreas Juſtice, 
Aske me not why, Farewell. - . Exit, Meh 
Ezad, Would I could fay fo to my black diſgrace, 
Oh where haveT been all this time! how friended, 
That | ſhould loſe my ſelfe thus deſperatly, 
And none for pitty ſhew me how [ wandred? = 
There is not in the compaſlc of the light 
A moreunhappy creature, ſurc I am monſtrous, 
For I have done thoſe follies, thofe mad miſchiefes, 
| Would darea woman. O my loaden ſoules 
Be not ſo cruell to me, choake not up Enter Aminor, 
The way to my repentance, Q my Lord. 
. Amin, How now ? 
Exad, My much abuſed Lord. Kneele, 
Amin. This cannot be, | 
End. I doe not knecle to live, I dare not hope it, 
The wrongs I did arc greater, Ivake upon me 
ThoughtI appeare with all my faults, - 
Amin, Stand up. 
Thisis no new way to beget more forrow, 
Heavon knowes I have too many» doe not mocke me, 
Though I am tame and.bred up with my wrongs, 
Whicharc my foſter-brochers, I may leape 
Like a hand wolfe into my naturall wildneſſe, 
And doe an out-rage, prethec doe not mock me. 
Ezad. My whole lite is ſo leprous, it infets 
Allmy repentance, Lwould buy your pardon 
Though at the higheſt ſer, even with my life, 
Thar flight contrition, thats no ſacrifice 


—_ 


For 


1 
5 


be Maides Tragedie, 
For what Thave committed. 

Amin. Sure I dazie, + L 
There cannot bee a faith in that foule wotnan 
That knowes no God more mighty than her miſchiefes , 
Thou dok ſtill worſt, till number on thy faults, 
To preſſe my poore heart thus, Can 7 believe 
Theres any ſeed of vertue inthat woinan 
Left to ſboot up! that dares goe on in finne 
Knowne,and fo knowne as thine is, O Eradae? 
Would there were any fety in thy lex, 

That I might pur a thouſand forrewes off, 
And credit thy repentance, but I muit not , 
Thou haft brought me tothar dull calamity, 
Tothat ſtrange misbeliefe of all che world, 
And all things that are in it, that I feare 
T ſhall fall likea tree» and finde my graves 
Onely remembring that I grieve. 
Exad. My Lord , 
Give me your griefes, you are an innocent, 
' A fouleas whiteas heaven, let not my ſinnes 
Perith your noble youth, doe not fall here 
To ſhadow by diflembling with my teares, 
As all ſay women can, or to make leſle 
What my hot will hath done, which heaven and you 
'Knowes tobe tougher than the hand of time 
Can cut from mans remembrance, no Tdoe not, 
1doe appeare the ſame, the ſame Exvadve, 
Dreſt in the ſhames Tliv'd in, the ſame monſter, 
Bat theſe are names of honour, to what 7 am, 
1 dag preſent my ſelfe the fouleſt creature, 
Moſt poy ſonous, dangerous, anddeſpis'd of men, 
Lernacrebred, or Nius, Tamhell, 
Till you, my deare Lord, ſhoot your light into me, 
The beames of your forgiven tk, T am toule-licke, 
And wither with the feare of one condemn'd, 
Tl! I have got your pardon, 
Amin, Rile Euaane, 


Thoſe 


Þy 


Thoſe heayenly powers that put chlagped into thes  - 
Grant a continuance of it, I fergive the Ito | 
Make thy ſelfe worthy of it, and take heed, 
Take heed Exadve this be ſerious» | 
Mocke not the powers above, that can, and dare 
Give thee a great example of their juſtice | 
n To all inſuing eyes, if thou plai't 4 
| With thy repentance, the beſt ſacrifice, | 
Exad. I have done nothing good to win belecfe, 
| My life hath beecne ſo faithlcfle, all;the Creatures _ 
| Made for heavens honors have their ends and good ones, 
| All but the couſening Crocedis, falſe women, _ 
's They rcigne hereliks thoſe plagues thoſe killing ſores 
Men pray againſt, and when they die, like tales - 
X Ill told, and unbeleev'd they paſſe away, 
| And goe to duſt forgotten : But my Lord, 
Thole ſhore dayes I ſhall number to my reſt, . 
| (As many muſt not ſce mes) ſhall thongh too lates. 
Though in my erculng, yerpercelive 8 will R 
Since Ican doe no good becauſe a woman, 
Reach conſtantly at ſome thing that is neere it, . 
I will redecme one minute of my age, 
Or like another Niobe Ile weepe 
a | « TillLamwater. 
Amine Tam now diflolved : PMANY 
My frozcn ſonle melts : may each fin thou haſt, 
Finde a new mercy : riſe, Lamat peace? 
Hadſt thou beene thus thus excellently g 
Before that devill King tempted thy . 
Sure thou hadſt made a ftar, give me thy band, 
From this time I will know thee, and as far 
_ As honour gives me leave, be thy Aninten, - | 
When we mcer next» I will falute thee fairely, -. — 
And pray the gods to give thee happy dayes, 9:2 Ht) 
My Charity ſhall goe along with thee | 
Though my cmbraces mult be far from thee, 
I ſhould ha'kild thee, but ths wer: repeantalice 
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Mute, whilſta Rogue with ftrong armes cuts your throat; 


You ſhall hereafter doatc in your owne houſe, 


c od gs, 
_ SA 
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Lockes wþ ty vengtarice; for which thus Tkiffe thee] * © 

The laſt kiffe we muſt take, and would'to heaven = 

The holy Prieſt char gave our hands together, ' 

Had given us equall vertues, goc Enadre, 

The geds thus part our bodies, have a care - 

My honour falls no further, Jam well then. 

Exad. All the deare joyes here, and aboye hereafter 

Crowne thy faire ioalt, thus Ttake leave my Lord, 

And never fthall you ſec the foule Eradre 

Tili ſh'ave tr &d all honoured meanes that may 

Set her in rcit, and wafh her ſtaines away, Exe) | 
|  Hoboyea play withins. LS 


bs Banquet. Enter King, Calianax. J. 
King, Icannot tell how I ſhould credit this | 
From you that are his enemy. + 
Cal. 7 am furc he ſaid it to me, and [lk juitific 
What way he dates oppoſe, but with my ſword. 
King. But did he breake without all circumſtance | | 
To you his foe, that he would have the Fort | 
To kill me , and theneſcape? © 
Cal. If he denie it, He make him bluſh, 
Ky. Ir ſounds incredibly.  __ 
Cal. 1 fo does every thing I fay of late, 
King. Not ſo Calianazx. I 
C2]. Yes Tſhould fit VIA 
King. Well will tric him, and ifthis þe.true 
Te pawne my life He find it, ift be falſe, 
And that you clorhe your hate in ſuch a lie, 
Not in the Court, 
. Cal. Why, ifitbeahe |_| 


. _ 


Mine cares are falſe, for-Hic be figorne'7 heard it; 


Old men aregood for nothing, you were beſt _ 4.4 


- Put me todeath for hearing, and free him 


For meaning of it, you woulda truſted me _ ef + 
Ques, butthetimeJsaltered, OT 


King And will Ail eo Ley do aid 5 ice; 
> HYorld, you have no witnelle, Son's. 

Cal, Yes my ſclfe. "I 

King. No more I meanethere were that heard it 

Cal. How no more? would > have more? wha not 
Ienough to hang a thouſand Rogues ? | 
FX. Kg. But fo > you may hang honeſt men too: if you vile: 
> by Cal. I may,*tis like I willdoe loxhere at are a hundred wil 
| ſweare it for a need too, if I fay it. 

Kizg. ſuch witneſſes we need not. 

Ca}. And tis hard if my word cannot. hang 2. boiſterous 
| | King. Enough, wher's Strat? ; (knave- 
& -* See Sir, $i Enter Stratos 
| King. Why wheres all the company ? call Amimor in, 

T Fradne, wheres my brother, and delaming? 
Bid him come too, and Diphilus call all; _  . ExitStram 
| | Thatarewichout there ; it he ſhould dats 1-1... 7 
The combat of you, *tis not inthe power . :. 
Ofall our lawes to hinderit, unkeiſe. | 
We meane to quit em, | 

Cal. Why it you doe thinke 
"Tis fit an old man, and a Counſzller, | 
To fight for what he ſayes, then you may grant ito _ . 

"  Eyter Amin, Enad, 1:l, Diph, Lipſi. Che. Stra. Diage | 
| . Comefirs , Amintor thou art yet a Beidegroomsy : 

AndIwill uſe thee (o, thou ſhalt fit downe, "WT 

Enadve lit, and you Amintor, too, 

This banquet is for you fir : who has brought. 

A merry tale about him, to raiſe laughter 
' Amongſt our wine? why Strato where art thou ? 

' Thouwiltchopout with them anſcaſonably 

When I defircem not. : 

+ Sfravo. 'Tis my ill Jucke fir, ſo to ſpend chem LnS: * 
. Reach me a boule of wine : IMelains thou art ds 
- - + I ſhould befir the merrieſt here, 
But Ihanere a ſtory of minc owne 
Worch telling at this time, 
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ibird Ma "y 
{26/6 Iam now an] 
How cafie *rwere for any man wetruſt 2 
Topoyſon'one. of as in ſuch a men LP? - 

* Mel; Trhinke it werenot hard Sir, fora nave. OT” 

.Cal. Such as you are,” 24, 20d oY. 
.\Ffaith" rwere caſtes itbecomes 1is well p 

To ger plaine dealing men about our ſelyes,” . 

Such as youall are here, Amimur to chee 4 AS . 

And to thy faire Ewadz. ' * LITTLE | 


"Bf," SF Cidaght of this Colianae | p-? 27145 + aids 1 
': Cals Yes marry havel, © - FF - 
Mel, And whats your reſolution ? 1-2 '| 


Cal. Ye Thall have it ſoundly ? 
King, Reach to Amintor, Sirato. 
Amin, Here my love, 
This wine will dos thee wron ,for it will ſt 


$« *F & 4 7 


Noone alive- | 
King. No,1T ſhould thinke no man. © 
Could kill me and ſcapecleare, but has old man. . 
x —_ But 1?heaven blefſe mel, ſhould I my Liege ? _. 
gs Tdoe rotthinke thou wouldſiybut yet thou might, 
bans hon tak tn thy hands the meanes to ſcape, ; i 
By keeping of the Fort, he has Clans, at EY | 
And he bas keptit well: co _ 1 - 
Mn Fo eG; ang | Ds. 
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"Tis cleane Fivepts Laan find no 
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Since he commanded, -- 


But I havc kept it ſafe from 


I ſhonld ha ſed as much. 


Sit you all till, Calionaxs - 


He knowes ao ſuch thing. 


You ſce he does not, | 
; Cats Lethim bang himfelfe, 


Cak Why this is very fine. 
Mel. I cannot tell ' © 


__  Mufhleſſeofyou, _© 
2 King. Nay if yeu Rand ſs 
Mel. I'want ſmoothnefle 


In kceping of it now, 'twas neere 


F ; op -& 
p 3 - 


wy) 


Cal, Iſball befare of your ood word;; 
_ ach as you, 

Met: Keepe your il] temper ins.  / 7 

I-fpeake no 4) had my brother kept it 


. King. You are not merry, brocher drinke wine, 


] I caanot truſt thus, I have throwneout words | - | 
J That would have fetcht watme blood upon the cheekes 
* |< _ Ofpguilty men, and he is never mav'd, 


What care I what he does, this he did fay; 
King, Melantius, You cannot eafily conceive 
What I have meant, for nren that are in fault 
Can fabtly apprehend when others aime 
W- * At what they doc amiſſe, but I forgive 
Freely before this man, heaven doe fo too: 3 
I will not touch/thec ſo much as with ſhame 
Of telling it»let-it be ſono mores. 


What 'tis you nieane, but Fam apt enough 
Rudelyto thruſt into ignorant fault, - - 
But, let. me know it; happily tis nonght 
But miſconſtraRien, and where 'Zam cleazc 
Iwill nottake forgivcneſſe of the gods, 


Ri: | ſhall call back wy merey-, 
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. Cal. Impudence may (capes whea feeble vertue is accus'd. 
' Kivg. A mult iFhe were guilty feele an alteration 
Atthis our whiſper, whilſt we point at him, 


&. 2 
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To chanke a man for ded of a crime'- ay 
Inever knew » 

Kg. Not to inftrudt your knowledge; bu ro ſhi ou 
my eares are every where, you meant to killms, ard | get the 
Fort to fcape. . 

Mel, Pardon m: Sirg| my bluncnefſe will be pardoned, 
You preſcrve | 
A race of idle people here about yous 
Eacers, and talkers, to defame the worth 
Ofthoſe that doe things worthy , the man that uttered chis 
Had periſh without food, bee't who it will, | 
But for this arme that fenſt him from the foe; 

AndifI thought you gave afaich:tothis, 

The plaineneſſc of my nature would \dag') mores 

Give me a pardon (for you ought to doo't) Ev 2 
To kill him that ſpake this. :':; fy 

Cal. Ithar will be end of all, | O PHPD C0 
Then 7am fairely paid for all my careand ſervice, 

M4, That old man, who calls me enemy, and of whom I 
(Though I will never "march my hate ſo low,) 

Have no goodthought, would yet I thinke excuſe me) | 

And ſweare he thought me wrong'din this. + 

Cal. Who 7, thou ſhamelcs Fellow, didſt thou not Hoa 
to me of it thy lelfe? 

Ae]. O then it came from kime | 

Cl. From me, who ſhould it come from but from me ? 

Mel, Nay Tbelceve your malicc is enough, BE 
But T ha loſt my anger, Sir 7 hope 
You are well ſatisfied, 

Kings Liſip. cheare Amintor and his Lady, there's no ſound 
Come from you, I will comeanddoo'r my ſelfe, - © 

Amin, Y ou have done alrcady Sir for 'me I'thanke you | 

King, Melamine Idoe credit this fron hims © © 
How fleight ſo ereyou make. : 

. Cal, Tisſtrange you ſhould. 


Ae]. Tis ſtrange he. -— ops wel an old mano Word, I 


That never lyed in his life, 
Me 
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Ach, Ttalke nat.to thee, We ps 
Shall the wild words of this diſtempered man, 


| Franticke with age and ſorrow, make a breach - 


Betwixt your Majeſtie and me? *'rwas wrong 


| Tohearken to him, bur to credit him 


As much, at leaſt, as I have power to beare. 

But pardon me, whillt Iſpeake onely truth, 

I may commend my ſelfe———T have beſtowd 
My carclefſe blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
To thinke an a&ion that would make me loſe 
That, and my thankes too : when Iwas a boy 

I thruſt my ſelfe into my Countries caules 

And did a deeds thar pluckt five yeares from time, 
And ftil'd me man then, and for you my King , 
Your ſubjetts all have fed by vertue of my arme. 
This ſword of mine hath plow*d the ground, 


And reapt the fruit in peace ; 


And you your ſelfe have liv'd at home incaſe :: 
So terrible I grews that without ſwords 
My name hath fetch you conqueſt, and my heart 
And limmes arc till the ſame, my willas great 
To doe you ſervice : let me not þe paid 
With ſuch a ſtrange diſtruſt, 
King. Melanting, T held it great injuſtice to beleeve 
Thine enemie,and 6id not ;1f did, 
Idoenot, let that fatisfie : what ſtrucke - 
With ſadnefſe all? more wine; | 
Cal, A few fine words -have overthrowne my truth; 
A th'art a villaine; | | 
HMHel, Why thou wert better let me have the Fort, 


Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever . - #fidee- 


There ſhall no credit Iyc upon thy words, 
Thinke better and dcliver it. | 

Ca!. My Liege, hces at me now agen to doe it, ſpeake, 
Denie it if thou canſt, examine him — 
Whilſt he hot, forthe coole agen, 
He will forſeate itt} . 
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King. This is lunacic / hope Aelantinn, - | 
Me). He hath loſt himſclfe = *< 
Mauch fince his daughter miſt the happineſſe 
My ſiſter gain'd, and thongh he call me Foe,. 
I pittie him» | 
Cal. Pitie,a pox uponyous 
King. Marke his diſordered words,and at.the Maske. 
Mel. Diageras knowes he rag'd, and rail'd at me, 
And cal'd a Lady Whore ſo innocent, 
She underſtood him not, but it becomes: 
Both you and me too, to forgive diftra&tion, 
Pardon him as I doe, | 
Cal Ile not ſfpeake for thee, for all thy cunning , if you 4 
will be ſafe chop off his head, for theye was never knowne ſo 
impudent a Raſcall. | , 
King, Some that love him get him to bed: why pittie 
ſhould nor let age make it ſelte contemprible, we muſtbe all 
old, have him away, | | | 
Mel, Calianax the King beleeves yomcome, you ſhall goe 
Home, andreſt, you ha done well, youle give it up 
When T have us'd you thus a month 7 hope. 
C4]. Now, now. *tis plaine fir, hz does move me till, 
He ſayes he knowes Ile give him upthe Fort, 
When he has us'd me thus a month : Tam mad, 
Am Tnor fill ? bh, 
Onmes. Ha, has has | 
Cal. 7ſhall be mad indced, if yon doe thus, - 
Why wonld you truſt a ſtardic fellow thert, 
_ (That has no vertue in him, alas in his ſword) 
Before me?-doe but take his weapons from him, 
And heesan Aﬀe, and'I am a very foole, 
Both with him, and withoathim, as you uſe me, 
Omnes, Ha, ha, ha. | 
King, "Tis wcll Cokevex) but if yon aſe 
This once agen, 7 ſhall intreat ſome other 
To ſee your offices be well diſcharg'd. 
Be merry Gentlemen, it growes ſomewhat lates -*- © 
| Amin or 


_ Amintx thou w 


ouldeſtbea.bed agen.: 
Amin, Yes Sir, | "2 


ſill, and for cyer. Good Calanax *. 1: 
Slcepe ſoundly, it will bring thee to thy ſelfe. 
 Exennt omnes. Atanent Mels & Cah - 

Cal. Sleep ſoundly !Lilcep ſoundly now'I-hope;' 

T could nor be thuse1fe; How dar'tt thoudtay . +: 

Alone with mes knowing how thou haſt uſed me? | 
M74. You cannor blaſt me with your tongue, 

And that's the ſtrongeſt part you have abqut you, 

| Cl. I doe looke for ſome great puniſhment forthis; 

For I begin to forget all my hate, -- 


; And tak't unkindly that mine enemy 


Should uſe me ſo extraordinarily ſcurvily. * 
Hel, T ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
Unkindnefles ; I never meant.you urt, 


Czal. Thow'lt anger me agen; thou wretched roague,” 


Meant me no hurt ! diſgrace me withthe King, 
Loſe all my ofhces, this is no hurt. 
Is ic ? I prethee what doſt thou call hurt ? 
' Mel. Topoylon men becaule they love me not » 
To call thecredit of mens wives in:queſtion, 
To murder children betwixt me and land; 
This is all hurt. . $5 
- Cal. Allchis chou think'ſt is ſport, 
For mine is worſe, but uſe thy will with mes 
For betwixt griefe and angerT could cry. | 
CAM: Bc wile then and be fafe, thou maiſt revenge, 
C2,, Ioth' King, 7 would revenge ofthees 
Mel. That you muſt plot your felte. 
Cal. Tam a fine-plotter, | | 
Me). The ſhore is, I will hold thee with the King: - 
In this perplexitie, till peevifhneſſe - SS « 
And thy diſgrace have laydithee in thy graves 
But if thou wilt deliver up the : ort, | 
\ a 


bs ; 


K/ng. And you Enadne, let me take thee.in_ my-armes, 76 
Lartius,and beleeve thowart as thoudelcryelt to be, my friend 


Ile take thy trembling body-in myarmess 
And beare th:e over dangers, thou ſhalt hold 
Thy wonted/ſftate, en! 14 -Þ 
!...C. If I ſhould cell the King, canftchou deny't agen? - 
Mel. Try andbeleeve, © + 

Cal. Nay then thou-canſt bring any thing abour, 

Thou ſhalt have the Fort. | 

M./, Why well, here let our hate be buried, and 
This hand fhall right us both, give me thy aged breaft 

to compaſſe, i! 7; 7 EEE 

Cal. Nay Idoe, not love thee yer, 

I cannot well endure to looke on thee, 

And if I thought it were acurteſie, 

Thou ſhouldit not have it, but I am diſgrac'd, 
My Offices are to be tane away, 
And ifI did but hold this Fort a day, 
I doe belceve the King would take it from me, 
And give it thee, things ire ſo firangcly carryeds 
Nere thank me for't,but yet the King ſhall know | 
There was ſome ſuch thing in'c I told him of 
And that I was an honeſt man. | 
Me]. Hee'l buy that knowledge very dearly : Diph. 
VW hat newes with thee? Enter Diphilza.. 

Diph. This were a night indeed to doe it in, 

The King hath ſent for her. 

'CIfe]. She ſhall performe it then, goe Diphiles, 

And take from this good man, my worthy friend, 

The Fort, hce'l give it thee. | 

Diphb. Ha you gor that? | 
| Ca}, Artthouofthe ſame breed ? canſt thou deny 
This tothe King too? 

Diph. With a confidence as great as his, 

Cal, Faith like enough, 

Atl. Away and uſe him kindly, 

Cal. Touch not me, 1 hate the whole ſtraine : if thou fol- 
low me a great way off, Ile give thee up the Fort; and bang 
your (elves. ns well hs 

MeL 


LIMI 
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Mel. Be gone, | | a 
 D#ph, Hee's finely wrought. ExuwntCal, Diphy 


Mel, This is a night in ſpight of Aſtronomers 
Todoe the deed in, I will waſh the flaing 
That refts. upon our houſe, off-with his blood, 
Enter Amimtors 
Amin. 4elantizs now aflift me if thou beeſt 
That which thou ſay; alli me, Thaye loſt __ 
All my diſtempers, and haye found a.rage 
So pleafing, hcelpe me. KEITH 
Me/. Who can ſee himthas,, _. | 
And not ſweare vengeance? what's the matter friend ? 
Amiat, Out wich thy fivord, and had in hand with me 
Rukh to the chamber of this kated King, 
And fink him with th: weight of all his fins 
To hell for ever. 
Me}. Twere a raſh attempt, W 
Not to be done with ſafcty, let your reaſo 
Plot your revenge, and not your paſſion. 
Amen, If thou refuſeſt me in theſe extreames, 
Thon art no friend: he fent for her to me, 
By heaven to me, my ſelfe, and Imutt tell ye 
I love her as a ftranger, there is worth t H 
In that vile woman, worthy things Melantings | o 
And ſhe repents, Iledo't my ſelte alone, 
Though I be flaine., Farewell. ' - 
' Me}, Hee'l overthrow my whole deſigne with madneſle j 
Amintor, thinke what thou'doeſt, I dare as much as valour, 
Bat cis the King, the King, the Kings Smintors x 


or 


. With whom thou fighteſt, 1 know hee*s honeſt, aſides 


And this will worke with him. | " 
Amin. I cannot tell | 

What thou haft ſaid» but thou haſt charm'd my (Ward 

Out of my hand, andleft mc {baking here 

Dcfenceleſle, { 

Mel. T will take it up for thee, | 

Amin, Whaga wild bealt is uncolleted man} — 
I'2 Ths 
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The thing that we call honour, Ch us Salt 
Head-long afito fine, and yet it ſelfe is herd fl! | 
Mel. Als8} tow vattable rt by choughts $ SL 4 4 
Amin, Juſtlikemy ttints > Hops to chat *' ghagat 
I parpos'd to wg 4 thee fot ONS» 
Some plot I cid diltrult thou hadft againſt the King 
- y thatuld CONuDY carriage, but.rake ng, 
heres not theleaſt Ii ovitig to afng, 
But carries oy at bs Ft GIS FO 244 
AZel, I have none againſt him, . 
Amjn. Why? come then, and RN jeinetbery we may not 
thinke revenge. © 
Me. I will  remetiber, ng; 


A Tur Quintw, 
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Enver Euadre and 4 Gembmar, c4'3 4 


V AD. Sir, is the King abed? 2 
Gent. Ma lam» an houre agoe- 
Exed. Giye me the bby then, and let none be neeres' 
'Tis the Kings pleaſure.- \ ul 
Gent, Tunderſtand you ! Madam; would + e were mine. * 
I muſt nr with goodreſt unto your Ladyſhip. | 
Eud.' You talke, you talke. 

Gent, *Tis all'f dare doe Madar , but the King will wake, 
and rhen,. HE -- 

Fned. Saving your imaginatibn;pray; good nighe fie. 

Gent, A good night, beit then, and a long one Madam, 

1 am gone.- 

Ezad. The night- orowerliverible, and allabout me 
Like my blacke purpoſe, O the conſcieyce, -- King 4bech 
Ofa loſt virgin , whicher wilt thou pull me? x 
Fo what thivgs diſmall, asthe depth of hell, 


Wile 


| 


| 


| 


[1 


» . 


. 


Wilt thou provoke me? Let no woman date 
From this houre be diſloyall., if her heart 
Be fleſh. if ſhe have blood and can feare, 'tis a daring 
Above that deſperate foole that left his peace, | 
And went to fea to fight, 'tis fo, many iins 
An age cannot Prevent 'em, and fo great, IT Sar 

The gods want mercie for, y-t I muſt through em, 

I have begun a ſlaughter on my honours 

And IT muſt endit there ; {lceps, good heavens, 

Why give you peace to this witemperate beaft 
+ That hath fo long tranſgreft you ? T muſt kill him, 

And 7 will do't-bravely : the meere joy 

Tels me 1 merit-in it, yet I muſt not 

Thus tamely doe it as he ſleeps» that were 

To rocke him to another world, my vengeance 

Shall take him- waking, and then lay before him 

The number of his wrongs and puniſhments, 

Tle ſhake his fins like furies, till 7 waken 

Hisevill angell, his fick conſcience, 708 

And then Ile ſtrike him gead : King by your leave _ Ties bis 


ITdare not cruſt your ſtrength, your grace and 7 armes to 
Mult grapple upon even tearmes no more, the beds 
So, it he raile me not from my reſolution, 

T ſhail be ftrong enough. £1 


My Lord the King»my Lord : aſleepes 
As ithe meant to wake no more, my Lord, 
1s be nat dead already? Sir, my Lords 
Kg. Who's that ?. 
Ex, O you ſleep ſoundly Sir. 
King, My dearc Exadve , 
I here haves dreaming of thee, come to bed: 
Ezad. Iam comeat length Sir, but how welcome? 
. King, What pretty new device is this Exadne 
What doe youtic me to: you by my love? | 
This is a quaint one : come my deare and kifſe me, 


*« Hebethy Hars, to bed my Quzene of Loye, 


Let us be caught togerher, that the gods may ſee, | 
os ""W-Þ And 
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And envie our embraces. 
Eras Stay fir, ſtay, | | 

You are too hot, and I have brought you Phyfick 

To temper your high veiness 

King, Prethee to bed then let me take it warine, | 
There you ſha!l know the ſtate of my body better, 

Exad, I know you have a ſtrfeited foule body, 

And you muſt bleed, ' 

" Kings Bleed! ; 

Exad. I you ſhall bleed ; lie ſtill, and if the devill, 
Your luſt will give you leave, repent, this ſteele 
Comes to redeeme the honour that you ſtole 
Ring, my faire name, which nothing but thy death 

Can-anſ{wer to the world, | 
King. How'sthis Exadre ? 
Euad. 1 am not ſhe, nor beareT in this breaſt 
So much cold ſpirit to be cald a woman, 
Iam a Tyger, I amany thing . : 
That knowes not pittie, (tirre not, if thou doeſt, 
Ile take thee unprepar'd thy feares upon thee, 
That make thy fins looke double, and fo ſend thee 
(By my revenge I wiil) co looke thoſe torments 
Prepar'd for ſuch black ſoules, vie 
Kings Thou doeſt not meane this, 'tis impoſlible, | 
Thou art too ſweet and gcntle, | 
+ Exad, NoIamnat, 
T am as foule as thou art, and can number 
As many ſuch hels here : I was once faire, 
Once I was lovely, not a blowing roſe 
More chaſtly ſwer, till thou, thou, thou foule canker, 
(Stare nor) didſt poyſon me, 1was a world of vertue, _ 
Till your curſt Court and you (hell blefle you tor'r) | 
With your temptations on temptations | 
Made me give up mine honotir, for which (King) 
| Tamcometokillthee, | 
King. Nos ? » 


_ Enad, Fam. 


-- , a 


"UE CPIFIRST" FAST 
z Thonart not, © Ez 
xe ſpcake nor theſe things, thonart gentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged, 
Exad, Pexec and heare me- 
Sctirre nothing but your zongue,and that for mercy, 
To thoſe abeve us, by whoſe lights I vows 
Thoſe bleſſed fires, that ſhot to ſee our finne, 
If thy hot ſoule had ſubſtance with thy bloud, 
Twould kill that too, which being palt my ſteele, 
My tongue ſhall teach : Thou art a ſhameleſle villaine, 
A thing out of the over-charge of nature, 
Sent like a thicke cloud to diſperſea plague 
Upon weake catching wotnen, ſuch a tyrant 
That for his laſt would (11 away his fubjeQts, 
T all his heaven hercafter. 
' King, Heare Enadve, 
Thou ſoule of fweernefſe, heare, Tam thy King. | 
' Exad, Thouartmy ſhame, lie ſtill, there's noncaboue you 
Within your cries;;all promiſes of ſafety 
Are but deluding dreames, thus, thus, thou foule man, 
Thus 7 begin my vengeance, Stabs bink 
King. Hold Exadne, ; | 
I doe command thee holds 
Exzd. I doe not meane lir, 
Topart ſo fairely with you, we muſt ehange 
More of theſe love-tricks yet» 
King. What bloody villains 
Provok't thee to this murther ? 
Ex1d. Thon,thou monſter, 


ns, 


WL 


King. Oh, | 

Exad. Thou kept m2 braveat Court, and whor'd mee,” 
Then married meto a young noble Gentleman, King 
And whor'd meſtill. 


King. Enadne pitty mes = IP 

Exa2d. Hell take me then, this for my Lord Anmtors 
This for my noble brother, and this troke '_ - 
For the moſt wrong d of women, Kill big 


- 
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K;vg. OhT die. | FROST nat 
Enad. Dicallour faults together, T forgive thee. 'Exenmd « 
: Enter two of the Bed-chantber. i 

1, Come now ſhez's gone, lers enter,the King expeRts it-and 

will be angry. | | 

2+ 'Tis a fine wench, weele have a ſnap at her one of theſe 

nights as ſhe gocs from him, 

x. Content : how quickly he had done with her, I ſec Kings 

can doe no more that way then other mortall peoples 

2, How faſt-he is !I cannot heare him breathe, 

x+ Either the Tapers give a feeble light, or hee lookes very 
ale, 

2. And fo he does, pray heaven he be well. 

Lets looke : Alas hec's ſtiff;y wounded and dead: 

Treaſon, Treaſon, 

1. Run forth and call: Exit, Geny, 

2+ Treaſon, Treaſon. 

1+ This will be laid on us: who can belceve 

A woman could doe this ? 


rx < © 


Emer Clo and Lifippus. 


Cle, How now, where's the Traytor? 
7. Flcd, fledaway, but there her wofull a& 
Lies til]. | 
Cle- Her a& ! a woman! 
Life Where's the body ? 
1- There, | | 
Liſ. Farewell thou worthy man, there were two bonds 
That tyed our loves, a brother and a King, 
The leaſt of which might fetch a flood of teares : 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſle is, | 
They have no time to mourne, then pardon me. 
Sirs, which way went ſhe 2? | Emer Stratn 
Strato, Never follow her, THIS > I” 


For fhe alas was bur the inſtrament, Mm n 


Newes is now brought in, that Jeluntine 
L:. Has 
Fay 


Has potthe Fort, and ſtands uponthe wall, | _ - - -. 
- And with a foud voyeecals thoſe few chat palle 
At this dead time © night, delivering . _ 
| The inrfocence of this : 
Liſe Gentlemen Iam your King- 
Strat.| We doe acknowledge it. _ | | 
Lif. I wouldI were not : follow all ; for this muſt have a 
ſadden ftop, 992 THe  Exeeo- 
Eut er- Melant. Dipb. Cal. 08 the wall, 

«If. If the dull people can bcleeve Tamarm'd. 

Be conftant Dipbilus, now we have time, 
Either to bring our baniſht honors home,' 
»| « Or create new ones in our cads, 

Diph. 1 feare not, 

My ſpiric lies not that way. Courage Calianax: 

Cal. Woyld Ihad any» you ſhould quickly know ic. 

Me}. Speake tothe people, thou art eloquent, 

Ca}, Tis a finceloquenee to come to the gallowes, 
You wete borne to be my end, thedevill take you. 
Now muſtI hang for company» 'tis ſtrange 
I ſhould be 01d, and neſcher wiſe nor valiant. 

Exter Liſip. Diag. (leone Strat. Guards 
| Lifip. See where he ſtands as boldly confidene, 


- 


As if he had his full command about him.  . 
Strat, He lookes as if he had the better cauſe, Sirz, 
Under your gracious pardon let me ſpeake it, 
Though he be mighty ſpirited and forward - 
To all great things, to all.things of that danger 
Worſe men ſhake at the telling of, yet certainly 
I doe belceve him noble,and this ation = 
Rather puld on then ſought, his mind was ever 
As warns his hand. _ _ | 
Lif, 'Tis my feare too, Ss 
Heaven forgive all : ſammon him Loed (lem. 
' Clem, Hofromthe wals there, ey aaa 
Mel Worthy Clem welcome, © 
* Wecouldawilkt you here Lord, youare honeſt. + . 
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te] thee ſo. | Aſades 
Liſe CMelantime "I 
Met. Sire | Pi 
Lif. I am ſorry that we meet thus, our old love 

Never rcquir'd ſuch diſtance, pray heaven 

You have not left your ſelfe, and ſought this ſafety 

More out of feare then of honor, you haye loſt 

A noble maſters which your faith Melamine, 

Some thinke might have preſerv'd, yet you know beſts 
Cal. When time was I was mad, ſome that dares 

Fight Thope will pay this raſcall. (thee 


.. Mi, Royall young man, whoſe teares looke lovely on 


Had they beene ſhed for a deſerving one, 

They had beene laſting monuments. Thy brother, 
WhiYſ he was good, I calld him King; and ſerv'd him, 
Wirth that ftrong faith, that moſt unwearied valour, 
Puld people from the fartheſt Sunne to ſecke him, 
 Andby his frienſhip»I'was then his Souldier, 
'But ſince his hot pride-drew him co diſgrace mes. 

And brand my noble attions with his luſt, 

(That never-cur'd diſhonor of my ſiſter, 

Baſe ſtaine.of whore, and which is worſe, 

The joy to.make it ſtill ſo) like my ſelfe, 

Thus I have flunghim off with my allegeance, 

And ſtand here rhyne owne juſtice to revenge 

What I have ſuffered in him, and this old man 

Wrong almoſt to lanacy. : | 

| Cal. Who1? you wuddraw me 1n : FE hayc had no wrong 
1doe diſclaime ye all. Ew 

He, The fhort is this ; 

'Tis no ambition to lift up my ſelfe 

Urgeth me thus, Tdoe detire agairie 

To bea ſubje&,;ſoT may befrecd; 

- not, I bens my —_ _ will unbuild ©. 

13 goodly. Towne, be ſpeedy, and be wiſk, in a reply: 
Ser, Bladen Sir tomier ne en a reply 


wt i 


Cal, Well, thou art a6-flatteringa knavez though Idare not 


a - 
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- Allup againe, what's done is paſt recall,  : . 

And oat you to revenge, and there ace thouſands - 

That wait for ſuch a troubled houre as this, 

Throw him the blanke. ,: | 
Lif, Melantizs, write in that thy choyce, 

My ſeale 1s at it. 

GM... Ic was our honours drew us to this a, 

No gaine, and we will only worke our pardone . . 
Col. Putmy name in too. - + Mt 
Diph. You diſclaim'd us but now Calianaxs 

Cal. Thar's all one, | 
Ile not be hanged hereafter by a trickes 
Le have it ins * 

Al, You ſhall, you ſhall © - JE 

Come to the back gate, and wecle call you King, 

And give you up the Fort. | We 
Liſs Away,away. Exerttt 0nmese 
| Entcy Aſpaſia in mans apparel. Fry, 

Aſp This is my fatall hourcs heaven may forgive 

My raſh attempt that cauſeleſly hath Jaid 

Gricfes on me that will never let me reſt, _ 

And put a womans heart into my breaſt, 

Ic is more henor for you that I die, 

For ſhe that can indure the miſery . 

Thar T have on me, and be patient too, 

May live and laughart all that you can doe. 

Gdad ſave you fir, | 
Ser, And you fir, what's your bufinefle ? . 

_ 4ſp. With you fir now, to doc me the faire office 

To helpe mc to your Lord, 

Ser, What would.you ſerve him ? n+ 
Aſp. le doe him any ſeryice, but to haſte, 
For my affaires are earneſt, I deſire | : 
To ſpeake with him. _ 
2 Ser. Sir becauſe you are in-ſych haſte, would be loth de- 
lay yourany longer : you cannot, 
Aſp+ It ſhall become you though to tell your Lord. 
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Ser. Sir hewill not ſpeake withno body. | © 
Aſp. This is moſt ſtrange tart thougold proote? there's 
for rhec, help meto him. - . NE et 

Ser. Pray be not aggry Sir, Ile doe my beſt, —— Ex#, 

Af. How ſtubbornly.this fellow anſwer'd me ; 
There is a vile diſhoneſt trick in man, - 
More then in wamen : all the men I meet 
Appcare thus to me, are harſh and rude; 
And have 2 ſubtlety in cvery thing, 
Which love could never know 3 but we found women 
Harbour the eafieft and the ſmootheſt thoughts 
And thinke all ſhall goe fo, ir is unjuſt 
That men and women ſhould be matcht together, 

Emer Amintor and his ma. _ 
Amin. Where is he & 528 
- Ser. There my Lord. 
Amin, What would you Sir? | 

ASP. Pleaſc it your Lordſhip to.command your man 
Our of the roome, I ſhalt deliver things 
Worthy your hearings, > 
' . Amine Leave us, ON 

Aſp. O that that ſhape ſhould bury falſhood in it, fide. 

Amin. Now your will Sir. | . 

Aſp. When you know mce,, my Lord, you needs muſt 
My bufinefſe, and I am riothardito know, ( guefle 
For till the chanceof warre marke this ſmooth face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My fifters pi&ure, and her mine ; in ſhort, 

I am the brother to the wrong'd Appatia, 

Amin. The wrong'd Aſfatis, would thou wert ſo too 
Unto the wrong'd Ammiers let me kifſe | 
That band of thine-in honour that I beare 
Unto the wrong'd Afpatia : here I ſtand 
That did it; would he could not. gentle youth 
Leave me, for there is ſomething inthy lookes 
That cals my finnes ina moſt hideous forme 

 Into-my mind; and L have grisfe enough 
| EN Without 
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Without thy helpe. - 
KB. Aſp. I would I could withcredit; 
E Since I was twelye yeares old F had nat ſcene 
| My fiſter till this houre, Inow arriv'd, 
bf She ſent for meto ſec her marriage, 41:04 
'y A wofalTone, but they that are above . 
E Haveends in every thing, ſhe us'd few wards, 
But yet enough to make me-underſtand 
The baſenefle of the injuries you did her, 
| That liccle training I have had, is wars . - 
| I may bchavemy ſelferudely in peace, | 
I would not though, I ſhall not necd to tell you 
"= I am but young, and would beloth cololc 
| Honour that is not caſily gati?d againe, 
Fairely I meane to deale, the age is trict 
For ſingle combats and we ſhall be ſtope 
If it be publiſhe, if you like your [ work 
U - ic, if mine appcare a better to you, 
Ciiange, for the ground is this, and this the time 
To e::d our difference. | 
Amin, Charitable youth, 
If thou beek ſuch, thinke not I will maintaine 
So ttrange a wrong, and for thy ſiſters ſake, 

: Know, that L could not thinke that deſperate thing 
| I durft not doe, yet to injoy this world. 
I would not ſee her, for beholding thee, | 
I am I know not what, if I have ought 
Fhat may content thee take it and be gone, 

For death is not ſo terrible as thou, | 

Thineeyes ſhoot guilt into me, 
(| Aſp. T hus ſhe ſwore, | 
Thou wouldit behave thy ſelfe, and give me words 
| | That would fetch teares into mine eycs, and ſo 
| | Thoudoſt indeed, but yg the bad me watch 
- Leſt I were couſen'd, aad be ſure to fight. R 

1 Ere 1 return'd. | | 

Amin, That muſt not be with me, | 
os .K3 Fog 


For her Ile die dire&ly but againſt her b 
Will never hazard it, Ma EEE <a 

Aſp. You muſt be urg'd*, Idoe not deale uncivilly with 
Thole that dare to fight» but ſuch a one as you 


Maſt beys'd thus, | She ſtrikes him, 
Amin, Tprethee youth take heed, 

Thy ſiſter isa thing to'me fo much + . : 

Above mine honor, that 1can indure 

All this, goodigods a blow Tcanindure, 


But ſtay not, leſt thou draw a timelefle death - 
Upon thy ſelfe, : ; 

Aſp. Thou art ſome prating fellow, 
One that has ſtudyed out a tricke to talke 
And move ſoft-hearted people; to be kicker She kicks bim. 
Thus to be kickt————wby ſhould he be fo flow aſide, 
In giving me my death ? jet 

Amin, A man can beare 

No more and keepe his fleſh, forgive me then, 
IT would endure yet if could, now ſhew 
The fpirit thou pretendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haſt no honour to live : -_ * Thy fights 
What doſt thou meane? thou canſt not fight : | 
The blowes t hou mak'ſt at meare quite befides, 
Andthole I offer at thee, thou ſpread'it thineames 
Andtak'ſ upon thy'-breaſt, alas defenceleſle, 

Aſp. Thave got, enough, 
And my defire, ther's no place fo fit 


For me to die-as here. Enter Ewnadve. 

| Enad. Amintor Tam loaden with events Her hands 
That flie to make thee happy, T have joyes blondy with 
Thar in a moment can call backe thy wrongs 8 knifes 


And ſettle thee in thy free ftate againe, 
It'is Evade ftill that follows thee, 
Bur not her miſchiefes. | h,, 

Amin. Thou canſ not foole me to beleeve agen, 
But thou haft looks andithings fo full ofnewes '- 
ThatIam fajd, YEH C47 

Euad, 
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Ex#d. Noble Aminer put off thy _— T7 
Ler thine eyes looſe, and ſpeake, am Inot faire ? 
Looks not Exadne beattteous with theſe rites now ? 
Were thoſe houres halfe ſo lovely in-thine, eyes, 
When our hands mct before the holy man ? 

I was too foule withinsto looke faire then» 
Since I knew ill F was not free tilknow, 

Amin. There is preſage of ſome important thing , 
about theee ,, which it ſeemes thy tongue hath loſt : 
Thy hands are bloody, and thou haſt a knife, 

Eugd. In this conſiſts thy happinefſe and mine ;- 
Joy to Amimor, for the King is dead, Rs 
Amin, Thoſe;have moſ power to hurt us that we Igves 


” Welay our ſleeping lives within their armes, 


Why? thou haſt raifdup muſchiefe to his hight» 
And found one to out-namethy other faults ; 


Thou haſt no intermiſſion of thy finnes., 


But all thy life is a continuall ill; | 
Blacke is thy colour now, diſeaſe thy natures 


Joy to Amintor ? thou haſt couche a life, 


he very name of which had power to chaine 
Up all my soge, and calme my wildeſt wrongs, 
Euad, 'Tis done, and fince 7 could not find away 
To meet thy love ſo cleare, as through his life, 
1 cannot now repentit, , 

Amir, Couldſt thou procure the gods to ſpeake to me, 
To bid me love this woman, and forgive, * | 
ITthinke I ſhould fall out with them, behold 
Herelies a youth whoſe wounJls bleed in my breſty 
Sentby his violent Fate to fetch his death 
From my flow hand : and to augment my woe, 

You now are preſent ftain'd with a Kings bloyd 
Violently hed : this keepes night here, . 
And throwes an unknowne wilderncfle about me? 

Aſp. Oh, oh,oh. - 

Amin. No more, purſye me not. : 
| Evad, Forgive.me then, and take meto thy bed; 


- 


We may not part, Yak 


Eved. Tis you that Iwould tay, not it, ' 

Amb, Take heed, it will returne with me, 

+ *"Exzd, If it muſt be, ſhall not feare ro meer ic, 

Take me home. + | 

Amin. Thou monſter of cruelty, forbeare. ' 
Enad, For heavens ſake looke more calme, 

Thine eyes are ſharper then thou canſt make thy ſword, _ 
Amin, Away, away, thy knees are more to me then vios 
cnce. 

I am worſe then ficke to ſee knees follow mes 

For thycI muſt not grant, for heavens ſake ſtand, 

Enad, Receivemethen. 
Am. I dare not ſtay thy language, 
In midſt ofall my-anger, and my griefe, 

Thou do awake ſomething that troubles me, 

And fayes 1 lov'd thce once, I dare not ſtays I 

There is no endof womans reaſoning. kaves ber. 

Ezadne, Amintiy thott ſhalt love me once againe» 
GCoclI am calme, farewell; And peace forever. 
Exadne whom thou har'f will die for thee, ; Kill herſelfe? 
Amin. I havea little humanenature yet | 
. Thats left for thee, that bids me ſtay thy hand. Returner. 
 Ewad. Thy hand was welcome, but it came too late, 
Oh 1 am loſt, the heavy ſleepe makes haſt. She dis. 
Apa. Oh, oh, oh: | 
Amin, This carth of mine doth tremble, and I feele 
A ſﬀtarke affrighted motion in my-bloud, 

My ule growes weary of her houſe, and 7 

All over am a trouble to my felte, 

There is ſomehidden power m theſe dead things 

Fhat calls my fleſh unro'em, Jam cold, 

Be rcſoJutc,and bearc 'em company, . © 

There's fomthing yet which Jam loath to leave, 

There's man enough in me to meet the fearcs 

That death canbring.,and yet wonld it were done, 


Jean 
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Ain, Forbeare, be wiſe, and let my rage goe this way; | 
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2 can find nothing in thewhole diſcourſe 
®: , Of death I durſt not meet the boldeſt way, 
. Yerftil] betwixtthe reaſon and the aQR, 
The wrong I to Aſpetia did ſtands up, - 
+  Thave not ſuchianother fault toanſwer, 
; N Though ſhe may jaitly arme her ſelfe with ſcerne 
ſ And hate of me, my ſoule will part leffecroubled, 
| When I have paid to her intcares'my ſorrow, 
Iwillnot leave this a& unſatisfied, 
It all that's left in me cananſwer it. 
; #: W as it a dreame ? there ſtands Amiztor till, 
1 Or I arcame ſtill. | v1 woo 
Y Amin. How doeſt thou? ſpeake» reccive my love and help, 
Thy bloud climbes up to his old place againe, 
There's hope of thy recovery, 
e- Did you not name Aſpatis ? 
mint. I did. 
| Aſp. And talke of teares and ſorrow unto her, 
4 ' Amin, *'Tistrue, aud cill theſc happy fignes in thee 
Did lay my courſe, 'twasthithcr I was going, 
Afp. Th'art there already, and theſe wounds are hers : 
Thoſe threats I brought with me, ſought not revenge, . 
+ But came to fetch this bleſſing from thy hand. 
"4 I am Aſpatia yet. 
Amin, Dare my ſdule ever looke abroad agen 3 
Aſp. Tihall live Amintor, Jam well, 
A kind of healthfull joy wanders within me. 
Amin, The world wants lines to excuſe thy lofſe 
Come let me beare thecto ſome place of help, 
Aſp. Amintor thou muſt ſtay, I muſt reſt here, 
My th begins todiſobey my will, 
How doeit thou my bcſt ſoule? I would faine live, 
q | New if Zcould, woul ift thou have loved me then ? 
Arn, Alas all that Jam's not worth a -haire-- 
From thees | 


Aſs, Give methy hand,mine hands grape up and dowry 
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And cannot finde thee, 1 am wondrous ficke : 

Have Ithy hand Amintor? P4 - 
Amin. Thou greateſt bleſſing of the world, thou haſt, 
Aſp. Idoe belecve thee better then my feaſes 

Oh, 1 muſt go: , farewell, q 
Amin, She ſounds: Afpaties, Helpe, for heavens ſake water | 

Such as may chaine life cver to this frame. 

Aſpatis ſpeake: what no help? yet I foole, 

Ile chaſe her t:wples, yet ther's nothing ſtirres, 

Some hidden power tell her Amintor calls , 

And let her anſwer me : Afþatis ſpeake. 

T have heard, if there belife, but bow 

The body thus, and it will ſhew it ſeHe. a ks 

©h fhe is gone, 1 will not leave her yet. 
. Sinceout of juſtice we muſt challerg: nothing, 

Ile call it mercy if youle picty me, 

You heavenly powers, and lend for ſome few year:s, 

The blefied ſoule to this faire ſeat againe. 

No comfort comes; thegods deny me too- 

Ile bow the boy once againe :Aſpatia. 

The ſoulc is fled for ever, and I wrong 

My ſelfc, ſo long to loſe her company. 

Muſt Italke now ? H-re's to be with-thee love.” Xill; himfeife | 

Enter Servant, SIN: a 
Ser, This is a great grace to my Lord; to havethe new 

King tome to him, / muſt tell him, he is eniring, O heaven, 

helpc, helpe, | 
- Emer Lifip. Melants Cal Cleon, Diph, $irato, 

Liſ: Where's fminior; 

Stras, O there, there, 

Liſ. How firange is this ? 

Cs]. What ſhould we doe here? 

Mel. Fheſedeaths are ſuch acquainted things with me; ; 
That yet my hearcdiffolves not; May Flhand | | 
Stiffe Yere tor ever: eyes call up your teares, Bb 
Thus ts Amjntor : heart, he was wy frignd; 1 
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Melt, now it flowes, Amiztor give a word PIR 
To call me to thee. - 
Amin. Oh. © 


We, Melanting calls his friend Amintor, oh thy armes 
Arc kinder to me than thy tongus, | SL, 
Speake, ſpeake. 
Amin. What ? | 
Mel. That little word was worth all the ſounJs. 
T hat ever I ſhall heare againe. , 
Diph. O brother here lyes your ſiſter ſlaing, 
You lofe your ſelfc in ſorrow there, | 
Mel, "Why Dipbilus, It is 
A thing to laugh at in reſpeC of this 
Here was my ſiſter, father, brother, ſonue, 
All that Thad, ſpeake once againe, 
What youth lyes ſlaine there by thce 2? 
Amms Tis Aſpatia, 
My ſenſcs fade, let me give up my ſoule- 
Into thy boſome. 
Cal.” What's that what's that Aſpatia? _ 
Melb, Tnever did repent the greataefſe of my heart till now. 
7c will not burſt at need. T EN 
Cal. My daughter dead here too., and you have all fine 
new trickes to grieve, but T nere knew any bur dire& 
crying. | 
Me}. 1am a-pratler, but no mores. 
Dijph., Hold brother: 
Liſp. Scop hims | 
Diph, Fie, how unmanly was this offer in you;. 
Does this become our ftraine ? | 
-*Cal. I know not what the matter is» but I am 
Growne very kin1, and am fricnds with you, 
You have given me that among you will kill me 
Quickly, but Iz goe home, and liveas long as I can, 
CM. His ſpirit is but pore that can be kept 
From death for want of Do -n 
| -& 
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of youtied, dowr 
Ivow Aminor wi hl ri youtiede | Dy = 
Or drinke, or fleep, of have to doe with that 
Thar may preſerve lifc, this I fiveare to keepe, 
ur Looke to himrho, and beare thoſe bodics j in. 
is afaire examplebe to me, 
To :olewith temper : for on [uſtfull Kings - 
| Uulooke for addon & deaths from heaven are (ent, 
Buc curftis he that is their infirumear. 
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